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55 7 Cratcy By * 8 — His Tei 
dence in the EF, as alſo whilſt- School-Ma- 4 

ſter at New Shoreham, and Little Hampton in 
Suſſex : Containing. all his Extempore Flights, 
_ - Satyrs, Songs, Turns of Fancy aud Humours, 4 
both in his Minority and ſince, oy u r of; 

| Len Tears paſt. 5 bet 


Publih'd and . to The Wain by 
ES HARTLEY, a fincere Friend to the 7 
uthor, and an Encourager Le Aft and L ; 
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"| repeat the following Po E Ms, 
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VE"; SY was the only Motive that i in- 


151. 


| SS Bk 

and it was a long Time before 
[ could get my Author to a Compliance there- 
with; for whenever I ſolicited him for his Co- 
dies, he always made me this Anſwer: That be 
did nat care to have any Performance, of bis ex- 


pos to the ſevere Cenſure and ee, of j the 


riticks of 1 this, Age, having no other 
2 e Ae qny 2 his 20/7 Friend . 


2 


— HE pledſure and Satisladion | 2 
9 which 1 have many a time ta- 
ken in hearing Mr. Chaloner 


duced me to a, Publication; 


e in 
what be bad writ, but to pleaſe bimſelf 5 * 


175 4 
\. 


Vith a Commitlion in the Exciſe, which Bulineſ: 


je ſerves, he exceeded 7 of that Age; and indeed 
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hay e of 1 Part, be bid” an * 2 
2. e, an off rhat be was ele, 
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Some Perſons may 'be inquiſitive to know of 
whit Extraction, or what Countryman is my 
. In Anfwver to which, let it ſuffice, 
That I have known him from his Original; He 
was born at Thornham | in the County of Norfolk, 
had but a common Education, tho deſign d for tlie 
e but depriv'd of his Parents at the 
Age of Fifteen; he was obliged to quit the Pur- 
ſuit of Learning and to ſhift tor himſelf, having 
nothing but his Pen and his Wits to promote 
him: His Temper, Behaviour, Parts and OEco- 
nomy was ſuch as ſoon recommended him into 


55 F. azvour with his Superiors, who were Hot want- 


ing to prefer him, accordingly | preſented him 


he never reliſh'd rightly, it being repugnant te 
What he had been uſed to, and too ſlaviſn and 
mean for his aſpiring Genius, in which, lie re- 
ſembled very much his great Grandfäther, 
Sir Thomas Chaloner, Who had the Honour of 


Knighthood conferred upon him by his Roya! 
. Miftreſs Queen Elizabeth, for his extraordinary 
Service as her Ambaffador, and for his Learning, 


in which, as Baker, and other Hiſtorians ob- 


chose 


The PREFACE. 


da- Þ Loſe A Pieces in ſeveral Languages * a 3 
1e io this Day, is an occular Demonſtration of his 
EMerit; and in all Pr obability, my Author, if £2 
Une had been ſo happy, and ſo fortunate to have 
of nad the fame Opportunity, and the ſame Educa- 
my | , tion as his Anceſtor, he would have appeared 
ce, equally. as Conſpicuous, having, as good natural 
= £ POR as od Man. = 

tie Butl wal defire my 300d . in oat ing 
the of the Sequel, to take Notice, that ſome Part 
ur- was Pen'd in my Author's Minority, and that 
ing even the major Part was writ Extempore, and 
ote therefore ſorbear C Criticiſing, and be favourable 

| in Cenſure; for, in ſhort, nothing can be 


more ungenerous than to Criticiſe upon any 


ſtood. How often have I ſeen a conceited, prag- 
| matical Coxcomb, who have ſcarce had a com. 
mon Education, find Fault with what he could | 
not mend; diſpiſing that which deſerved Ap-, - 
plauſe, fs no other Reaſon, than that he either 
did not underſtand it, or judg d no Performance 
of any Kind might be ſaid to be Meritorious but 
hat flow d from the Fen ve Jan f Butler, Ke. 99 
| thoſe famous Writers, | VVV 4 j 
| 5 „5 | 
A to ade : A G is an Enemy to 1 
| friendly _—— and we Converſation, as an 
iT 4 ee 4 
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Thing that is well meant, or eaſy to be under- 
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po Anthor vittily and poeti 7 obſerves 


+ þ bo $3 1 2 


Fy 31 R v5 by 3 + et oi . ae ih. — 1 Pa A 3 4 
* I © . A KY £* N , 
* o 
F N 


- — G , 
4 ; * 4 i P _— 4 i * ws Wa * 1 2 * 1 . 1 » „ w 75 \ #. * 5 
- Y n 123 131 : F p 4 , * 4 4 1 , * £5 * 4 $ - T 74 
# 44% | 348 FLIES: 5 Low FOI): PE »s, n 
j . \ - * | 8 by ” ' 
- * = voy — 
. BY o 


£9 
a» 
* 
4 * 
. « 
| at 1 


1 4 Ot 5 hined in all Converſation, 5 2205 92 $9 
A. t> Bane of Diſcbarſe, and the Scam 22 War. | 


o 
z 2 0 Fe 7 I 4 — by z A 9-0 s 4 or % . "ad 4 45 * 5 
_— . : 4 ” _— 7 F oF _— E %. 4 
f Fo 2s # * Is; * f 21 * 5 8 5 wm ' 4 we OE 
F \ 1 a - 8 i ; 
% 


5 And ſuch, if my Author has but the good For- 
tune to eſcape, I doubt not in the leaſt, but 
45 among my loving, generous and candid Readers: 
he may meet with as kind and favourable Recep- 
tion as he did at my Hands, Who am his ſifi re 
. F riend and Well-wiſher, as wells as yours, 
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Conceits himſelf a why * ough | 

otberwiſ; kb 
For hi It he's ' friving, like | 2 6 7. 
| Cunning Man, 5 


Anorher Imperfections for to Fs 
be BE Thing regardleſs of bis own, 
e's bis Stupidity be publick known, 
o oftentimes, we ſee it come to paſs, 
bas the wiſe Critick ſhews himſelf an Aſs, 
nd finding Fault with what he could not mend, 

r bated and abbor 'd as no Man's Friend: 
ſelf-conceited, filly, empty Tool, \\ 
roud only of thoſe Scraps pick'd ups at ; Sebool, © 
'bich had be nor, be d been a very Tool. 0 
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CHALONERs Miſcellany: 
0 R, 1 
A SALVE for every SORE. 


N. 


On 4 Captain, hoofng rather fo - tie at bis Miſe | 
treſs's Feet, than run the Riſque of one Shot at- 


Gibralter; 5 from fair Lucinda to The m_ 
Coxcomb, 


1 L L Sons of Mars forſake the eats of A Anat 
(I cowardly ſubmit to Sivia «Charms? 
115 Or will BeJlope's Children at a Nod 
ED Bow down to Cxpid, that inſipid God?" 1 
t cannot be, Caſtais, thowrt but in Jeſt, 
here's braver Thoughts c in thy valiant bre; 1 
What&er you may pretend tis but. to try [EG 
The weaker Sex, how willing to comply; 
Your Rhetorick ſerves only to deceiye, 


vn, thank my Stars Pye no Faith to beljeys ; ; Wo 
B 


|| : 
: 5 
8 Fd 


©*(2 2 18 
D, Captain fate cantly if Love's the raw, 
Tue only Remedy's to Sen again, . . 
h | Thoughtles of Danger, or in BattleMainz 
7 Let warlike Sounds ſtill all thoſe whineing doth,” 
{ Aid raiſe * * —— Hoop-patcoas, | 
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75 his Brother Offcere upon ar G 0 R 0 E 1 3 Y 
Coronation: Day. 1 


n * 3 CIA gd We 
* — 1 
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FT T Buſineſs of the Exciſe this Day lye drown” d 
In Punch well made, whilſt Loyal Healths 80 round; 


Defye all Queries, merrily, boys, ſing g 
. crown * * with GOD SAVE the KI N G = 
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* . 1 . . > j 
— * 


7 


= bes the Rechfie of bis Minnte-Bock, open 
bis firſt Eſtabliſhment i in the Exciſe, vn) 


| © W Calm my Joys, how Peaceful was my Brea 

1 1 Before the damm d Exciſe Diſturb d my Reſt, 

n ſweet Retirement I bleſt my Fate. 
And ev'ry Day new Pleaſures could create: 5 . 

But now, alas! What Cares perplex my Brains 7 

A mall Reward too have I tor my Fain; | e 

O Ideots! you Exciſe- men that can be 
Not Subject to your Wills, but Slavery 5 N . 500043 . 

Content to live like ſtupid Ales —_—_— 

Be piſs upon for fifty Pounds per Year: - | 
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1. Prtition to the Civics a making ſt- 


l jon Sirs, with BA" Submiſſion,” . 


ln which J am ſorry for all Errors paſt, 

As Buſineſs neglected, and living too faſt: 

Por Queries, Reports, or to what Beprimands | 
May be found on Record, let em flip thro” your, Hands, 


Or your black Book be butn'd leaſt it ſhould aggravate 


CO CY 


wveral Slips, and guilty 18 4. Went of _—_ 1 I 
uli ions. +1 | 4 


[ beg your Acceptance of this my — 2ABYk 8 ks 


May they die in Oblivion, as quite out of Date, 


My chief Crime that's minuted, is a Permit, 
Which a thouſand times fince I have wiſh4d [ nefer Writ, 
Tho? in granting the ſame, I did nothing unjuſt, 


Ei Neither guilty of Fraud; or 2 Breach of my Truſt * 


But Downer diſcharg d me upon an old Grudge, 

For which he muſt anſwer before the great! U D E. 
As for my own part, I can only ſay this, 

That I'm ſorry for all that I have done amiſs ; 

My Folly I've ſeen, fad Experience Ive bel, pre 
And have reaſon to ſay, I have paid dearly tort, | Þ 


| To'recal what is paſt is but labour in vain, ,  _ * ; 
And as fruitleſs to wiſh for the Time ofer again, *_ 1 


Be pleas d but to try me once more in th Exciſe,” 


| My Conduct, and Care, ſhall your Honours fires | 


The Board's ſtriteft Orders Fll always obey, .. 
1 as Duty obliges me, ball ever pray; 75 

I am asking Pardon, your Honours, poor Poet, 
Whoſe n and Circunifhinds do e ſhows 1. 


F. 
. 1 , ! 
4 "x" 
. I * f 
* — 
S 4s W - Ki *;- 
R , F 1 1 
* Fj Sk 
> - » « 
” by 8 F 5 
— * . 
. 
* . 
| 
” 


o * 
J — — 


a W ay 
* * . * 
7 * 
1 5 
; | i 4 4 


Hi aaa to a | Play which he writ, Intit leaf 
the Gangers Downfall, as it is * at * 1 
N heatre in the Old Fury, | F | 


Hat Thoughts could form, what Devil cobli deviſe 
A worſe Fatigue than what you call Exciſe? 4 

Plague to Mankind, an endleſs Slavery, BEE 
A perfect Antidote to Liberty; 

I was ſure ſome Spaun of Hell by Heaven n A 
In Spight and Malice ſtrove to do his worſt, 5 c A 
And ſo began with the poor Gauger firſt, A 

* | Witneſs the laſt Invention of Permits, | 

Contriv'd to puzzle and confound our Wits >. | 

A Whim hatch'd firſt in Hell advanc'd by Knaves 

And put in practice Juſt to make us Slaves, | 
- Rouze, Gauger, from thy dull Stupidity, - 

Thou gent' Officer in Diſtiller -- 

Art thou a Man ? retrieve thy Liberty. _ 
Think what a Gauger is and bluſh for ſhame 
Too know thou liv'ſt once to deſerye the Name? 
Tl bat dull inſipid Thing, that can ſubmit 
T0o Slavery, and will be fond of it. 5 
That for a filly triffling Fault, alaſs! 8 
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Muſt ineak with, Sir, pray pleaſ to take a Glaſs, 2 
hben Cringe, and Bow, to ſome exalted AG, - 
= - © Who Yeſterday, tho? rais'd but from the Duſt, 
Nov ſtruts as big as Pompey, or duguſt ; 
And tells you in his Looks, without the Pence 
The Board ſhall ſurely know th' great Ollences | 
The Specie, if poor Gauger has it not, 
Lis ten to one then, but he goes to Pot. 
No Salve for Quer, ſtop to a Report 
 *& re 2 — Kung * or good old Port, 


: Os 
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or Punch well 1 at leaſt a Guinea Treat, 


i 
he | Refuſe, your Crime, the Board ſhall ſurely ſee't, MY 
Thus the poor Gauger trembling and affraid, - Y 
ndoes himſelf to purchaſe friendly Aid, 7 ; 
eit from a Mole. bill Mountains ſhould be made. 
and therefore ſtraightway he applies himſelf 
itn kind Intreaties firſt, and then the Pelf. 1 
Arbe former proves, alas, but loſt, endeavaar, 
X 4 Che later, only *tis Commands the Favour; 
3 y Virtue of which, a ſure Friend is made: 
For ſuch a one had J—s when ng a 
Barbarous ! O Curſed Villany ! © 


WW here there is ſhewn ſuch Partiality. 
WA Gauger who would be that Miſcreant, 3 N 
ay nothing better e er ſupply his Want 
For fince Ambition cannot make him brave, 3 
Let him be always Gauger, always Slave; 
Drudge all thy Days, thou needſt no greater Curſe, 
Nor is it in wy Power, to wiſh the worſe. 
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A —_— Diels ue between 4 bold "Es _—_— 
ing bimſelf; and Yorkſhire Tom, 4 Brother, 
who TS 15 8. upon bis Gl . 
to wink at a triſfing Error. * | 


B. © #620 M, what's the Matter? ? why ſo Dull, 
and Sad 9 


| 


How goes » chere ? are all 1 pretty well 
How came you off upon the laſt Report. 


OI was Inform d Fn made a Friend at Court? 


(6) 


= What might i it Colt you Tom, twixt you a 401 q © 
Come tell the Truth you Dog, and don't you lye? 
Two Crowns at leaſt or thereabours.I Guefs, 
The Crime was great, it could not coſt you leſs. 
Tow. It coſt me fifteen Shillings by the Meſs. 
Brit. A Pox confound you for your Foolithnels, 
Would any but a ftupid Afs. n 
Tom, Ods Breed a Man ! what would you have me do? | 1 
Brit. Be ſtill the Fool to make your G---1s Sport: x 
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Go ſpend your A— ſe on ev'ry ſlight Report,” N 
5 die a 8 50 n not worth a Groat. 2 ids fil 
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Os + a Vi inegar Maler s back Gate in the Mint, | | 
oye by Order of his Stperiors be was oblig d 
To nnd from 8 in the Evening {0 10. 10 


FO ſooner has bright Sol his Chariot hurl'd, 

i With ſwift Career down to the weſtern World. 

The fatal Hour Eight comes quickly on, 

No ſooner ſtruck, bid's Chaloner begon: : 

Fo To back-Gate then, with great Reluttancy BIZ d 

A Poſt more fir for Cerberus than I: . 

| Decrecd by Fare there 1 my Minutes ſpend; N 

With loſs of Miſtreſs, Bottle, and my Friend. e 

| N Qaoſe by a Ditch worſe than the Stygian Lake, 

8 Wöhilf Toads and Frogs a helliſh Conſort make. 
JI 0 ſenceleſs. Wood and Stone I vent my Grief, 1 

Curſe my hard Fate, impatient for Relief: 

Rave at old Time for creeping on ſo ſlow, 

And blame the Clock that does no faſter go: 

Till the kind Hour at laſt brings a Reprieve, 

1 ſtrikes Juſt Ten! and then my Hell I vom” 


pr > = bad >, bd oh fond gout 
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141 


2 in the Key-bole 1. the Ai at the Permit ; 

Office, upon a Day when his Bretbren were Feaft- 

ing and Treating their . * fe 

fo * him, 

S this your Feaſting Day ; ? Pox take your Treat; 

bor is't a Day for to abſtain from Meat? 

From Morning fix, to Evening four and paſt 4 

onfound you all, have 1 been forc'd to F: Fa, 

13 ev'ry Moment ſome Relief, 

n hopes to taſte your Punch, Wine and Roaſt: Beef: 

But Gluttons like, ſo your own Turns are ate 

W find the Poet may be hang'd or ſtary'd. . _ 
Pa much oblig'd to you, my ſpecial Friends, 

ou'd give me leàve to gnaw my Finger's 7 

Upon my Word Lell make you all amends, gh, 

I know, Sirs, your ami tion is to ſtrut, 8 


And * you would have Maſter * Pompey's Gut. Xs, 
But hark, methinks, I hear the Clock ſtrike five, 5 


A rare Time for to Dine, as 'm alive. (nt 
Permits be damn'd, and Generals do your worſt, RE 
Before 7/! ſtay to ſtarve, Fll ſee you curſt; th 
Query or net, tis all the ſame to Tow, 
Do as you pleaſe, for by FOVE gil begons, e 
By - Com 


* Pompey; 4 beni Eau, eie 6. — | 
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Writ Abo ten Dos aft 1% "bis Confiientint in ; 
_ Horſha m-Goal. tmpri il 0 = thro The Machen 
of Vi! . 2 


. * 7” * . * an — 
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00N as to Horſham Goal l came, 
And ſaw the dreadful Place 5 1 
Iembled at the very Name; 
A Paleneſs ſeized my Face. 
When uſhered in with great Surptize, 
I view'd the Priſon round, 
_ Whillt pearly Drops trill'd from my Eyes, 
I fell into a Swound. 
At length the Goal keeper he came 5 
With a kind Word or two;  ' + 
His Spouſe ſhe alſo did the ſame 1 . 
But ſtill all would not do, | UTE 
I might have drank Ale ſuberffne, Lf” 
Lixkewiſe a Dram of Nantæ, „„ 
But 'twas not Brandy, Beer nor Wine, | 
Was my immediate. Wants. 
| My Liberty I wanted more 
Than Bacchanalian Juice; 3 
5 n, which I prefer'd before 
All things that Earth Moo. e 
No ſoones to my Room convey'd | 
The Key was turned upon me; 
Then in a Fright, arid quite diſmay d, 
I cry'd, Have Mercy on ne. 
Jaſt like a Bird that's newly caught, 
I Autter'd in my Cage; 
. Was mute ſometimes with penfive Thought, 
Then fell into a Rages 


* 


1 9 with 0! What ſhall I do. 
fellow. Priſoners round me came, 5 
And ev'ry one wouldjoak, OR 15 
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Wurs'd my Fate, \ ſcratchd my Fate, —  _ 
at Things which came to Mind, ice in ; 
Wd ſtrove in vain to quit my Chain, 

nut was too faſt confin d. | N 
, and in Bed, like one half dead, "RP 

Y T foem'd 2 Ghoſt to view 1 3 
ird round the Room, bewail'd my Doom, | 


cclaring they were once the ſame 
Until their Gaul was broke. 
new not what they meant, alas, 
Until next Garniſh Night - 
ompell'd to drink a full-brim Glaſs; | 
My Sorrows vaniſh'd quite. 


* . * 


»”, * 
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rit extempore upon a Scolding-Landlady, Wife 
to R. B. who keeps a Pub Ot near _ | 
ton. 


DIchard, beware thy bitter Teaze of Lin, 
Oblige thy Cuſtomers, and curb thy Wife; 
ut ont her Tongue, or teach her it to-hold, 
or who can bear the clamour of a Scold? 

arch City, Suburbs, or the Kingdom round, 

L worſe ill-natur{d Jade cannot be found, | | 
laying and Scolding is her whole delightz | 1 
rom Morn ſhe riſes, until twelve at Night, 3 
o ugly toy, her looks would make you * 
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| Then 4 Coffee houſe * 8 which | 
Survey d in Holborn, where be eſpy*d Bill on 
the Door, Lodgings to be let _—_— ren | 


4 


Ere's Rooms to by let, if von knock: at the Doors, ©. 
That's very well furniſh'd with impudent Whores I,. 
But leaſt you ſhould meet with any miſhap, E 

I frſt give you warning, take care of a Clap; 


For this is a Coffee and Bawdy-hoyſe both, 
And, they're all of em Pox'd Fl give you my Oath. 


Pe COS 
— CE” — 
7 


To bis Friend who bad made. ak and frequent 
Promiſes, but Infcle 0 or no ee nee 


Ray, Sir, can you tell me 40 will theTimes a | 
Or when you defign for to ſtand my beſt Friend ? 

' A- Promiſe when tis only given in part, : 
Wichout the Performance is not worth a ig 
Excuſe my rough Poetry, good Mr. Finch, 

For in telling the Truth, I bate no Man an Inch. 
The Poet you know is as poor as a Rat, 
And therefdre pray gueſs what it is I'd be at. = 
Bur leaſt you ſhould miſs or ſtand long in a Pauſe, 
Or, perhaps, put me off with your Hums and you Ham 
PII tell you, my Friend, it is Money, in ſhort, 
That 1 want, without which, hy my Soul there's no Sport 
And therefore, good Sir, fince you know whats my Book 
Pray give me your Anſwer, and that very ſoon ; ' 
For Delays are the Devil,. mean time the Graſs grow 
The Steed he may ſtarve, which you very well know, 
And therefore ] hope that you wov'r ſerve me 10. 


— 
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7 "Squire Eversfield, a very 1 PII 
an, Repreſentative 4 in Parliament for Horfham; 
„bo every Thurſday ſends the poor Debtors ſe- 
Feral ws of fine Beef to ſupport them in Their | I 
Y nbappy Confinement © His Honour receiving 15 
8 b be b- 7 low ing Lines, Was ſo Fencraous alt ra 
4 give the Author bis Liberty F. or bis P ains... BS 


orden be glad, in Eversficld Rej joice, che 
Applaud his Conduct and approve your Choice. 
ell may you boaſt one of the beſt of nn. 
be your Member Reſident at * Dean. 
ni enerous Soul who hates an Action Mean, 
what is Sneaking, ſcorns for to be ſeen. 
nobler Thoughts are ever on the Wing; 
di ſerve his Country and oblige his King. 4 
urteous and free Abroad, as well as Home; 3 =_ 
lov'd by all, an Enemy to none: 
| Eversficld! to thee. my Muſe Aides... 
rude impoliſh'd Strains her Thankfulneſs. . 1 4% 
uſe the Verſe, tho not the moſt polite, e. 
s free from Tincture of the Paraſite. r 
in would we poor unhappy Priſoners ſnow, 
at Gratitude we to your Goodneſs owe. - 
ch Thurſday brings our Duty treſh in Mind. 
hen from your liberal Hand Relief we find. * _:- | 
ww oft through th? Iron Grates our Eyes we aft, 
ith wiſhful Looks towards Denn to break ourFaſt, 


ill the bounteous Feaſt at length arrive, al PE 
dens the Heart, and makes us all "Ys, 1 Three. 
+ FT ſhall we. chen ſo far ungrateful be, 6 J 


t to acknowledge ſuch kind Charity, — 
* The Name 97 bis Sear. 


„ „„ 


Confin'd in Priſon for to make my Moan: 
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- Our Prayers we'll ack up to Mow ſend, 
For Bleſfings down upon ſo good a Friend. 
May ſome good Angel as a Guardian wait, 
Protect your Perſon, add to your Eſtate. 
On Eversfeld's Deſigns Succeſs depend, 
And our beſt: Wiſhes always ſhall attend. 
Including likewiſe in our pious Prayer, | HB 
That worthy Branch, we mean, good Sir, your Ueir | I f 
May he tread in his Father's Steps, and be I 
The good Example of kind Charity, 
Become at length your Honour 5 Effigy. 
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75 a n 5 very models Fuſtice of h 
Peace for the County of Suſſex, who ſem Dit 


a Guinea and a Hare. Ov. 


Wu pitty Sir behold my wretched Fate, 


A young Man left the moſt unfortunate; ; 
My Friends are abſent, and Pm left alone, 


Trepar'd by Villains, thro? whoſe 7 Treachety 


Io loſt my Buſineſs and my Liberty: _ : 
Learning I have, and can my Pen command, - po 
Whene'er I pleaſe to write the faireſt Han. ne 


In Figures likewiſe 1 can plainly ſhow, | 
By Numbers how each true Proportion flow : :- 
But what does all avail if I muſt lie . 


i Hid and conceal'd in dark Obſcarity ? ER he 
Will Knowledge of the Sciences, or Skill er 
In liberal Arts the nungen belly: fill; x 


209: * 
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f Way the Thirſt, or Eaſe the ke Mind. 

W him that is in Miſery confin'd- 

1\ hen Seas of Grief ruſh in upon the Goal. Li 0 

Wave o'er Wave perpetually rowl, 55 4 

| ats at the Heart, and rage without ma 

Ow great's my Grief when ev'ry Day I view, 
2 ge little Birds and other Creatures too, 

. ch for their Food and get their daily Meat, 

4 hen l, alas! .can nothing find to Eat, | 

t ſpend my Minutes ready for to Faint; = 

king to Locks and Bolts my ſad Complaint, - 
Will Day is ſpent and gloomy Night comes on, 

hen all my Comfort and my Hopes are gone. 

Darkneſs then J weep, and wiſh for Morrow: 

ad ſtill each Day, adds but unto my Sorrow. 

! wretched that I am, why do I live, | 

> ſee theſe Days wherein no one will _ 

ieir Charity, nor lend a ſmall Relief, 

r to aſſwage my Sorrows and my Gr ief? / 

hat ſhall I do, or whither ſhall I Fl: . 5 


(8 4 
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Bid 


is Miſery to live, and hard to die, 
or want of Succour in Extremity. 5 


. 


—— 


hs 8 bis Friends in * Neceſe iy, ad not 

ne affi, Ming bin, prov ok'd bim to write gs follows 

0 ſay Ive no Friends, | fhould tell you a Lye, if 
But ſich as they are you ſhall hear by and by: | 


he firſt that I boaſt of is Uncles and ang Buy 
oready and willing to anſwer my Wants 


ll 


(14). 


5 1 beg · d once — lend me three Crowns for an Hol He 


They d fifty and ſwore it was not in their Power: 


Of Couſins the next, I may brag of good Store, 


And other Relations all good to the Poor: 
If pitying my Caſe would but anſwer the End, 
I never need fear or doubt finding a Friend; 

But touch once their Pocket, or ask for their pelf, 


They d give me a Rope firſt to hang up my ſelf. 


Yet all my Misfortunes they ſeem to bemoan, 

And figh with a damn'd hy pocritical Tone. 

Iam ſorry cry's one putting on a ſham Grief, 

That tis not in my Power to give you Relief: 

I wiſh ſays a Second 1 had where withall, 

But you know that my Income is but very {all 

With ſpecious Prerences diſſembling and Lyes, 

They wou'd have the World think, that they 
Sympathize. - 

15 When they know in — that their Tongurs and 

Hearts, 

At the very ſame Time Act June d different Pars | 

IF ſuch are eſteem'd — at this time of Dar, 

In Duty I certainly ought for to Pray, ons 

That G—d or the D—1 wo'd. — 'etn away. 


1 4 8 . 
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Do: Marat mo We. 


| ain like Gaming, after you oy oF 
Arbe Conſequence will be to loſe or win, 
For ev try Couple that's in Wedlock j Join 4. £757 

4 Rübe or a Curſe are ſure to 1 rl 
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10 s me few happy ar are, but L's es Bae 16 
I > the Contrary,” ruin'd and undone; 

| ſo, what Rational on Earth, ye Gods l 
fould GE the Chance, or venture on ſuch 100, 7 


N 
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he following lines he ſent t 10 ſome Ladies, who 
came to ſee the Goal, during bis Confinement, 
who received them ſo well. -as to ſend the Author 
28. 6d, to OR their alk 5.40 


\ 


LADIES, 


AOuld we have Auer the bright influence: 

Of ſuch fair Stars as you, we could diſpenc 5 
ith loſs of Liberty; and chooſe to be 
plan's Your ages, much ene chan be kee. 


F 


— * — * 4 
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an 40 ebene Fins , wY 


ch Ell meet Friend Chalonty, how: doft cbt a: * 
Who thought of ſeeing ſuch a Man as you} 15 
ow goes affairs at Hamptoz prithee tells? 
men ings e anſwers wan: __ 


"6 1 16 * 

N But what is't ab you look ſo FRED thin . 
As if your Bones wou d ſtart out thro your Skin? 
What always poor as a Church Mouſe or Rat? 
thought that Hampton wou'd have made you Fat. 

You told me you expected mighry Things, 

But Poets if they Fly, with promiſed Wings, > 

May pinch and fret their Guts to Fiddle Strings : 3 
Il ask one Queſtion Poet by the way, 
What Farmer din'd you with ON wre 5 


* 


As yoa poetic Gentty do oftimes „ 
Wben Friends are ſearce, the Cafh and Credit gone, 


5 Then fly for Refuge to fair Hallicon, 


Having nought elſe, God knows, to feed upon. 5 
But Poet, was their any ſo polite, | 
So kind, as you're a Stranger, to invite 
Lou to their Houſes, for to taſte their Chines, 
Tbeir Chriſtmas Pies, Plumb-Puddings and Surloins 
Had they the Manners tell, or had they not? 
Declare the Truth now, Poct, on the Spot. 
Ton. Why then, Friend Richard, to be pai, no 
3 one 
So much as ask'd me for te pick a a. 8 
But Gluttons like, each cram'd his Maw alones 
Like fatted Hogs that wallow in their „ 
Grunt, Stuff and Fart, and hear their Brothers cry, 
But never wag their Wants for to ſupply. _ a 
Nich. Inſhort, dear Poet, there is many len 
Will promiſe to be kind, but query when; 
And Pm afraid that Hompron's ſome of them. 
But to Conclude, farewel my deareſt Friend, 
_ . When Times are at the worltthey fay they l mend, 
* boner Luck 1 Days to cam guend, 
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a Loin of Mutton, for a Pye on e 
Bur Forgot it. i 


The Loin which you ſent was a Diſh for a Prince, 
Put the Suet has ſtuck in my Stomach e er ſince: 
WHowever, I give Thanks; and as I'm a Sinner, 
wiſh you the ſame e for your n next Chriſtmas Dinver. 


—— * * 
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* 
your 


Univerſal Spectator, or Weekly Journal; 
which were readil ly inſerted, in 1732 


And.if you reſolve me, Pu ſetye you as far; 5 
Since your Eyes can behold all the Uniyerſe round, 
ne Pray tell me the Cauſe of Trade being ſo dead, 
That Shops are ſhut up, Goods and Owners all fled; 
And induſtrious Families cannot get Bread 
14 alſo fain know what makes Money ſo ſcarce. © 


merce; EE 
At 8 with all Nations to traffick Abroad, \ 
Yet ftatving at Home, Pm ſurpriz d by the . 
*Tisa Riddle to me, and it moves me to Pit, 
To hear the Complaints both! in Country and City: 1 . 
| tan'r fefrain Sighing whene er I behold, ny 
e to by Let, and the Goole tobe Shit: | 2 
k 6 
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WI RAY, Sir, can TY tell me what will cure a 2Glutton | 
Who has got a great Surfeit by eating of Mutton ? 


The folowing 1 Lew * Vs to ah Gabe of - oe 


30R once let me ack! you a Queſtion; good Sir, F 


Who finks, and who ſwõ ims, and what Ships runs o brot 


When to France and elſewhere we may have free e com: | 


4 , 5 5 arlitulas Friend 3 prom iſed to ſend bim 1 
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ibn that I SOR to read the Gager, 


| The Banbruprt, by Jove, puts me in ſuch a Fan, 
That not having Patience to drink my Bore. 
[uy to the Vine goes your” Servant T. _ 
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ee Wingate” 5 Azithmerich, after NPY | 


it thro" he return *d it, with the TOR Ex 
comium in Praiſe of the Author. 


B Wingares Labours I firſt learn d to binds 
How thro' Art's puzzling Labyrinth to go; 
His pleaſant Queſtions which dropt from his Pen 


In Numbers made nie-wiſe as other Men, e 


Elſe Ignorant Id been, and never known | 

The Menſuration of a tap'ring Cone, 

Or lofty Pyramid which Abt. ſhows, 
Nor thoſe tall Oaks which in Britennia roms: "IP 
Without his Aid I had in Darkneſs been Les 
ee of Rm never mult have een. Y 7: 


2 2 4 WORRY! for 2 weciy Journal, that te 


propoſed at one Time 80 publiſh and 2 on, 
"hich be call'd the Moderator. | 


F R 0 M all Diſtindtions that may cauſe Debate, 


No wreſtling here with either Church or * 35 
No high-flown ; tai 55H Lord. TR, 
To call the P--rs or C- ns to Account; 
No cunning Craf? 1/man or {ly Journaliſt; Ss 
18 18 W up in a Bug or « %, 25 


=> ky my 


75 
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No R—d or Riot, fuch as Sal bury Court 3 
Na hanging here to make the Pop lace Sport; 
No Britiſh Journal ftuff d with dogrel Rhime, \ 
By Bell-man hoarded againſt che Aua, Time; 

No horrid, barb'rous, bloody Murthers here 
Such as the Penny-Poft can make appear g 
Was done in Grab: Street, or the Lord knows where 4 
Here Truth's apparent, and the Author free 7 
From Lyes, as well as Fartiality: e 
Read but the Moderator and you'll find 

A wouly Preſident for all nen £ 
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To 1 As living in Rag F air, a Coxcomb, 
who proud of having a little Smack of the Gram» _ 
mer, ſent in bis Bill balf Latin, Half Englith, 1 
or 17 three Parts Nonſenſe, 5 - A 
M* ckilful Doktor and bright Latiniſt, _ 
I read your Bill, and laugh'd until I piſs'd, , 
Tas ſo diverting and Grammatic Writ : 
Had I been Coftive?rwould have made me laßt: | } I 


Oh! had old Lilly been alive to ſte  & 
Such Latin, Nonſenie c>4 Stupidit , 9958 105) D 
How he'd a' ſhook his Sides às well as me. ä 
Dear Doctor, fail not when you come agen, E137 
To bring me ſuch another Specimen, - 17 | 11250 
Il grudge no Price for a Provocative eee 


That cures the Spleen, and keeps a Man Nn 14 
As certainly your laſt, without diſp ute. 1 1 
Remoy'd 1 the any or rd ey ey mute. 5 
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To the Author of 6 a Cowie: in Miſes ' Journal, C «1 | 
5 ed re of” Felthant' 1 Reſolves. 2 


E. | T* bh a Writer his Ambition leads, 
. Concluding that he's wiſe if he ſuccceds, 
But knowing little, and too proud to aSk, 
= To gain his Point he finds no eaſy Task: 
Feielibaus Reſolvzs, at length, ſo long ſince wit, 
He copies fir to ſhew his want of Wit = 
And leaſt it ſhould prove like the Origindt;' | 2 
- Part of his own he adds, and ſpoils it all: 
Then pleas'd with what he's done, ſome Journal in, 
Ti ten to one, his Correſpondent. Mi, 1 
Muſt give it Room, and m hear it hifsd. 
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The Courage of 4 TAYLOR. 
„ SAT. BBs a1! 


43 Tb, ſort Diſtance From Home, 
One Night was compelld for to foot it alone ** 
His Gooſe and his Shears were tied up in a Rag, | 
Which for ſhift he made ſerve in the ſtead of a Bag : 
The Clock had ſtruck ten, when the Moon ſhining bright 


54 


Made his Journey agreeable, tho' it was yi; C: 
For near half a Mile he kept trudging along, = £& 
| Diventing himſelf with bold Robin Hood's Song, 1 
| When all on a ſudden came into his Head. WI 
F + A Notion of Men walking after they 10 dead, N. 
| Of spirits, ſome black, and ſome white as a Siet, 45 


* * broad aS cet and forne cloyen n 2 
|  _ - Which 
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ME Which Whims had not ten Minutes ran in his Mind, 
But he thought that he heard ſomething troting behind. 
And having the Courage to peep on one Side, 

As ill Fate would have it, his Shadow he ſpy'd, - 

Which ſuppoſing to be ſome ſtrange Devil indeed, 
Made him take to his Heels with all poſſible ſpeed; 3 2 
The Ground which he trod on he never once =, - 

| But ran till his Greaſe was juſt ready to melt: = 
At length coming up to a very high Gate, Ss 


Ul 


His Gooſe and his Shears, of a ponderous weight, 

As he made a falſe jump, hit him pat on the Pate, 
Which Blow as it came, and he knew not from whence, 
For ſometime depriv'd him of every Senſe. © 

The Space of fix Minutes he lay in a Swoon 

Terrified and be = ht, with his Face to the Ground, 
Not daring to ſtir or to wag Hand or Foot, 

If he might have had five hundred Guineas to do by: - 4 
But when that he ſaw the Coaſt was all clear, 

The Day and bright Phæbus began to appear, = 
Geting up on his Legs, almoſt cold as a Stone. 
Hz thus did reply in a myreering Tong z av 
Says he, Mr. D'—1, IT have you to K⁰f tk 

When all*s ſaid and toue, "Twas a cowardly B: * 
er to ſtrite me behind, and I dere tell you ſo. . 

But mark, &er he Words was ſcarce oui of his Mouth, 
A brisk Gale 17 Wind blowing Faſt and by South, ; 
Caus4 a very ſtrange Noiſet to he heard thro? the Trees, . 
At which the poor T fell down on his Knees, 
Crying out, Mr. DI, I vow and froteſt. 
Whatever I ſaid wat but only in jet; 2 0 4; 5 
If I bave offended, pray 8S—2 forgive, „ 
40 F K be 7 true Servant, as. loag al „ 
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I pur thee on, and make thee friſs ny A —.ſe. 
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To B. ACCHUS upon challenging bim at Snal | 
| Sword. | 


| Guy Bacher give o'er, talk of Fighting ro more, 
Confider what Miſchief may cone 

In a Battle, God knows, when your Heart in your Hoſe, 
And you have not the Power to run. 

| Thereforg threatning ceaſe, and make much of your Greaſe 
Avoid the Occafion of Strife, 15 

For if I ſhould tip you the Buttock or Hip, 
I would not give a Fart for your Life 


Little David you've read, ſmote off Goliabs Head, 1 
2K "Which juſt like your Worſhip did ſtrut ; 


* Shoul I ſerve you ſo, as I could at one Blow, 7 
Frome a curſed. queer en vonder cut. 


— 4 * —— 4 — — — 
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Writ extempore. one Morning at an Low aN he 
lay and beard a 5 e of Þ bis 
Pocket being pick d. 


$55 had the Day POT when Spent % 
Aroſe betimes to ſearch his Breechꝭs Fob, Wo 
When feeking and no 47gent to be found, 5 
In Fury threw poor Sheepskin on the Ground: 
D chere, be damn d. ſays he, in grievous Rage, 

His Paſſion good Advice could not aſſwage, | 
But kicking of his Breeches round the Room 
Says he; Thou Sheep's-Skin this Jhall be thy Dom, 
Since bow no Coin afford'ſt to buy one Glaſs, 
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Von 4 Lp os Darier on 8 ng Wat ters, 
| and all other Britiſh Compounds, as Gin, Sc... 


72 (2 Fenny to 1 dear Par, how doſt a6? 
I have heard diſmal News, which. 1 T fear] is 

; FR YR | 

| hey fig that our favourite Gin is put tan.” 

nd a Duty laid on't, for each Gallon a Crown. 

Peg. The Lord for! bid, Jenny, 1 hope tis not ſd, 

Jenm. Zounds, what ſhall we do Peg 85 or where ball 
we go? 0 

What Courſe muſt we tube our dull Spirits to cheer, 

If Giz ſhould be ſold ſo exceſſively dear? 

Tis ſtrange that our Great MenWho live at their aft 

Can eat what they will, and can drink what they A r 

That they ſhould contrive, and permit Laws to | x, A 

To hinder the Poor of a chitraping Glaſs: 

When they and their Ladies in private can be. 75 3 

As frisxy, in ſhort, and as tipſy as we. Ki: GOD 

I dare not lay. Drunk, for that would be a Crime, 8 * 

*Tis only the Poor that gets drunk as a . 

In ſhort, let me tell you a piece of my Mind 8 

Had I been i in the Houſe when the Act was firſt 995 4 

By Jove, Id have rung ſuch a Peel in their Ears, : 

Should have ſtopt the Proceedings of C—ns and "nt 3 Z 

But fince they have ſhewn all their Malice and M 5 

To haulk us in what we took greateſt Delight, Aar 1 6 

We'll ſuit our nice Palates to ſome. other Dany). * age 

And _— the e beg ot a bad Murket we can. 0972 


2 9 3 | 9 „ 70 J 456 4 
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4 neufebfent,” preciſe, fermial 6 _ 
him, that be gave greater Adoration and Re, 
bed to the Heathen Gods than the true God 

An a poetick Way ; be anſwer 4 bim Zane 
13 the as Words, hs 


FRIEND, 


S to the Gods let this ſuffice, 
The God that made thee make thee wiſe, 
To know thyſelf, and a good Conſcience, 
01 elſe 84 d — mn thee and thy Nella, 
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The Defer tion of New n @ Pes 
which "ty publiſh'd in 1729; and Dedicated it 
to . the Honourable Samuel Ongley . and John 
Gould, Efqrs. Repre ſentatives in Parliament 
fer the ſoid Borough, which wed vourhſefed ta 


receive and commend. 


1K E ſroirful Eden, or the Promigtd 110 
Neu Shore ham, midſt her fair Incloſures ſtand, 
toy ey ry Side kind Nature's Handmaids wait, 517 5 
To make her more compleatly ſcituate. 
Her riſing Hills which pleaſant Landskips 3 
To guard from Winds, their tow? ring Heads the ear; ; 
 Whilft in her Valley ſhady Groves do meet, © 
To ſcreen her Lovers from the Summer's Heat: 

In which Receſs the Birds harmonious fing 

Their n for _ tte Seaſons mn... 
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t more Fe” yet may Shoreham boaſt, 


g Pebhle Beach which glitters on her Coaſt, 
„wich, ye Gods, tranſporting * tis to be, | 
Jd co Phebas darts his Rays; and then to ſee 0% 
„ annids Fleet, five hundred Sail preſent. 


dding along the liquid Element: 

eir ſwelling Sails an eaſy Motion keep, 

ancing the Murmurs of the briny 

te finny Throng in Shoals themſelves diſplay, 

d Neptune with his Triten leads the Way; 
curling Waves the God triumphant rides, 

zecks the rude Billows and commands the Tides; 2 
rbids an Noiſe whilſt A/b:o7's Cannons roar, * 
Salutation to fair Suſſex Shore. 

ore could I add, and without Falſities, 1 
Shore ham Praiſe, but few Words ſhall ſuffice; - 
r Buildings not extravagantly high, ö 
e form'd compleat with Art and Decency : 

r People courteous, affable and kind, 

o Strangers civil, generouſly inc lin- d. 5 
r married Men wile, a ee e 
heir Wives induſtrious, prudent, always neat : "Y 
r young Men merry, frugal, edified; 
be Maids are modeſt, handſome, without Pride. 
ws much is juſtly due to Shorehan's Praiſe, 
which could I have Hopes to end my Days, 

| envy not the Monarch on his Throne. by - 
or let he Wiſhes ſtrerch 4 Mile mou Home, "Eph 
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4 On ev'ry Side a diſmal Proſpect's ſeen, 


The barren Hills, behold the hungry Sheep, 
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Bring g juſtly PRI by che brit BBeb owt an 
| il Uſage r the People 97 Shorchatn, be wrilllif 
che following Lines as 4 ſatyrical Burleſqu 
upon the former Encomium, being the nake, 
Truth diſcovered: without en Fiery. 


18 Lu- wild Ns on Britanni 8 Skin, | 
| New Sbarebum ſtands in Mire, Mud and Dir; 3 


The want of Meads, of Fields, or Paſture green : 1 
No Tythes for Parſon, no Proviſions here, 
But what are bought and ſold confounded dear. 


With Lambs half: ſtarv'd, a mournful Bleating keep. 
Doon in her Valley Briers and Thorns appear, 
And loneſome Lanes, which unfrequented are; 
More frightful ſtill a bleak, wild ſtony Beach, 
Which on her Coaſt ſome Miles do ſtragling 5 . 
On which, ye Gods, how dreadful tis to be 
When hoxrid Tempeſts riſe out of the Sea ? 8 
The wild Fowl ſqueaking, Billows faam and roar, 
And Men lie dead, and Shipwreck” q. on the Shore. 
More could I juſtly add, to give a Viex 
Of Shoreham, Sirsz but in few Words rl ſhew | | 
Her Buildings, which like Cottages appear, 550 
Though very low hare Rents prodigious dear. 
Her People churliſh, ſulkey, always mute, 
Endu'd with no more Manners than a Brute: 
Io tell them any Thing that is ſublime, </ 
= 53h Pearls before a Herd of Swine. 
arried Men are ſelfiſh and moroſe, 
| Scarce knowing! when or kow to be jocoſe: 


(270 mm 
eldom pleas'd but at a Neighbour- 5 Fall, ly 

raQiſe which they think no Crime at all. 1 . | 

r Wives meer Goſſips, poor and very proud, 

paſs for new-coin'd Gentry in a Croul. 

ike to their M—b-=1s, for the Burgeſss Pence — 

bought them Fans, ſhort Cloaks, and Smocks e e 60 
ſince, | 

b which they ſtrut i imperious as Hell, 

wnilſt a Penny's left they will live well : | 

ir chisf Delight's a Dram and Diſh of Tea, 

how to oaks good Neighbours diſagree. 

ir Study is to backbite and to rail, 0 

nich reſpect their Clacks do ſeldom fail 3 8 | 

if they can by any Means contrivteee 

h others Ruin, makes them all alive. 3 

ir Sons are Clowns, the moſt illiterate | 

Fools the worſt, for being obſtinate: 

teach them any Thing beyond their Sphere, 

may as well ſing Pfalms unto a Bear. 

o the Maids, which next comes to my View, 

it 1 cart make my Aſſertion true, 

call em Maids for once, but ſwear by Jove, | & | 

at ev*ry one's an Antidote to Love; , 

damn d Fantaſtick, Anrick, and Preciſe, | 05 FEI 

t one a Fortune, not one that's over wiſe: *. „ 

cir Portion lies between the Head and Tail, 717 

| every one's an Emblem of a Snail; _ f 1 

lle what's upon their Backs, and underneath ' {ik te 

ere s no more left to Item or Bequeath. NN 

add no more at preſent, only ws... £ n e 

Praiſe of 1 take! it not anus ; 3 N BO 


m 
A 


— 


\ Before] could ſubmit to be confir d 
To any Crew ſo bogiſhly inclind, ' Frogs 
With Brutes Pd dwell, tho' Savage in their kind; 


pon the major Part of the Inhabitants, there is (, 
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4 Leoling- G 


Blalk at your Weakneſs, be aſham'd to ſee. 
| Hy Men who Yeſterday of no Account, 


Fd on your Necks, yon date not to conroul,_ | 
Which ſhews "the "3 


 Cringe, beg, and pray, and be afraid ro ſpeak | 


Submit to every Knaye or crafty Fox, 

And keep your Charter ſhut up ina Bon. 

| Behold your ſinking Borough calls for Ad. 
Implores your Help to rails its drooping Trade. 

Where in your Condutt and your Courage ſhomn, 
When others mak your Property theirown? ? 
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N. B, My Aurbor ſaye, That notwithſtanding his Sa 
People of Credit, Honour and Generoſity reſident in i 
Place, tho not a great many, PE EE 
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4' Leoking-Glaſs for the Borough of New Shor 

ham, Suſſex, wherein rbey may ſee their oi 
Faly and Stupidity, and Pictures of their Eu 


mies drawn to the Life, © 
Rau SE Shorchamers, your Enemies oppoſe, - 


* . 


And let not Upſtarts lead you by the Noſe; 


Yourſelves led by the Noſe, Sirs, as you be,  _ 


Now governs you, and reigns Lord Paramount; \ & 


ich thews you want a brate heroic Soul, 
Orelſe you'd not like poor mean Spirits ſneak, | 


To ſuch as came from the Dei/s-Arſe o Pet 


"19) 


where's the Rights and Privilege you boaft; 
jen e ty Jack in Office rules the Roaft, 
Wrves all your Poor, your Borough proudly rr 
laugh to ſee you, eaſy Fools, obey # * - 
t ſtop ; my Muſe ſhall now unveſl the Scens ;- 
-w whoſe your Foes, then gueſs who tis | tied; 
The firſt that leads the Van which ! preſant, 0 108 
pears juſt like a Saint from H=—n ſent: 
modeſt, and fo far from ſeeming looſe; 
oa think he could not ſay Bo to a Gooſe; 
t loyes a Woman with a fervent Zeal, 

id very often leach'rous Motions feel: 
s Skill in Love's Encounters has been wy; 
x elfe his Sanction's damnably bely'd; 
owever, give to Czar what's his due; 
he Man talks well, and ſpeaks what's very trug; 
ell tell you that you're doubly, trebly ble, 
you relieve the Needy and Oppreſt, 
ut loves, the Mammon, hisownſelt ſo well, 
rce give a Doit to fave 2 Soul from HII. 
A ſecond Chap is one moſt plaguy fly, 
ull of Deceit, and meer Hypocriſy; 
requents the Church, even on Holidayt, 
Ind only for his private Intereſt pftahys 
s for his Neighbours let them fink, or ſwir, he 
or hang; tis equally the ſame to him. N 0 
A third is Sir Bell. Stoaggar Clodpate, who 
ikewiſe is one of your Directors too, 
great Man, Maſter of anew-built Houſs, 
ime Landlord, but as poor as any our RT oY 
Pay, empty Fool, preferr'd by C Sat Avh 
ot for WARY but his Bronce: als Cu 


* — & * _ wo 
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A A Fellow that hs ſcarce a Share of Scale} 


To tell his Thumbs, or count his weekly Fes. 4 
Vet made an Overſeer of the Porr. 
To prove a greater Villain than before: 
Mlethinks I ſee him gathering in the Taz 
With Book in Hand inſtead of Adds or . 
But what a juſt Aſſeſſment does contain, 
That is a Cut beyond his ſhallow Brain. 
How oft I've laugh'd ready to ſplit a Gut, 
I To ſee him to and from the Ale-houſe ſtrut, 
. Swelling along, and pricking up his Ears, 


Never ſo pleasd as when he domineers; 


Conceits himſelf a Wit, nay, very wiſe, 


Who for a Doit wou d tell you fifty Lies; 


 Spew out his Nonſenſe, boaſt his Pedigree, | 
His Parts, who ſcarcely knows his A B C, 
Void both of Learning, and of Honeſty; 


Zo prone to Evil, and ſo vile, in ſhort, 


He'd cut his Neighbonr's Throat for half a Groat.. * 
A Fourth is one whom all of you. muſt know, _ 
For, if I don't miſtake his Name, tis S——, , 
A Coxcomb whom you for Church-warden choſe, 
Who very neatly led you by the Noſe ; 1 
Three Years, at leaſt, were fairly wheels about; 
Before the proud Pragmatick Wretch was out: 
During which Time, his haughty Pride to „ 


ö | LY You know he purchagd, in your Church, a Pew, | 


At leaſt he built one, curious to the Eye, 
Like Hemmon's Gallows, fifty Cubits nis. 
A Piece of Architect that ſeems to fly: 
His Carcaſe now requiring greater room, 
wah be exalted like Mahomer” $ Tomb, 


2 « 3¹ © bg b 
Joue triumphant in a Pappen. ben 3-14 
ſpifing all his Brethren below. © A 2 js 
A Fifth who fain would ſeem an honeſt Mn 
like his Shears, will bite you if he can; Lf i197 211 
deals. in ſundry Things, has many Ways I 
pick your Pocket, be it to his Praiſe 10 IT: 
y what you will of him, you'll find no odds 
2 youches all for good with winks and Nodsss 1 
d him the Worth, tis not a Price to chrive, aK 
coſt him more as he's a Man alive: 87 
is Conſcience will not ſuffer him to vent 
is Goods for Profits leſs than Cent per. Cent. 
A Sixth juſt like him, 3s Peas in a F’ 1 þ 
el tauk his Plod, Sir, is a Purſe proud Kot, „ 
ſho came from: Aberdben, with Hey/and' Brogue; „ .- 
o ſhift in England, lye, cheat and college; : 
$ proud as Hell, but poor as Fach- a. len, 
ill that by Fortune or meer Accident, 
leach rous Widow, ſtark mad for a Man, 
lade Sawnty Laird of all her Goods and Clan. 
The laſt is one who worſe than all the reſt, 
e bilks you clean in Earneſt not in Jeſtz 
ets out your River, tops your fihing Trade, RANT 
nd takes Delight your Rights for to invade 
e values not your Charter ef a Straw, ' 2 08 5 Ss 
aving Protection, keeps you all in Awe - 5 
ies your Poor to work from Sun to me . 
i putes no Wages till the Work is done 
ben gives inſteac ** Caſh his ſhim-ſham Bills, 8 jy al 
f no Uſe but to wrap up Pockey Pills. 


) Shoreham ! were 5 Anceſtors to ſee _ 7 haps 4 _ 
Our wretched Condu = — I 
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From filent Reſt they'd ſtart forch Bom their Grave 
To ſee you, willing Fools, ſubmit to Knaves : * 
But ſtill go on, not pitying your Fate, 
Iis what you merit being obſtinate. 
Go fell your Birthright for a Meſs of Broth, 
Be Slaves, or ſtarve in Idleneſs and Sloth , 
Seek for Redreſs too late and then find none: Af 
But thank yourſelves, and ſay the Fault's your own: 
And when you, ve play'd your Part ſo indiſcreet 
Be Prieft- rid _ you'll be curs'd ie rare 
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| 4 Saiyrical PIO if Parſer FRO an line 
Fogant Fellow a Bargeman, refident in Sho 
ham; the Words, allo 275 to be * we'd Pith 

56 i the Man; 1 | 


JT Alking one Day 1 New Sharehiew ge 
I ſaw a Monſter, which ſeem'd very _ 

4 like a Man, but with an aux ard Gate 

a mov'd along, and, Parrot like; did prate : 

No Brains it had, not even common Senſe, 

And yet *twould chatter though i it gave Once? 7 

It brag'd how many Pounds *rwas worth per Year . 

Of Boats and Barges Floating God knows where, . 

And ſeveral Caſtles building in the Air. 

Some call'd it Captain, at which it would ſtrut, | 

Laugh at its own Conecit, and ſwell } its Gut; 5 ; 
rag of its Merchandize it never had, Go 

And An Try, rom OE. *r0 the Fid; 505 
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Plates where be ae for Chalk. 
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comp of ts Fate which its Mey og _ 


o odly ſpent, ſo quickly come to noughttt "3 
tefides, twas vety teady to adyince, : 5 N ee 
way of Entertainment, a Wome, 5 5 fen 
in hundred Lies twould in ſive Minutes tell, _ 
With new-coin'd Oaths invented firſt i in Hell; * _ 


Swear black is white, and damn its own dear Blood, 
ro make its falſe Aſſertion paſs for good. —— 
I'wo Hours, at leaſt, 1 ſaw it ſtalk along, „ 
May game and a Sport to all the Mpeg, y | 
Intil at laſt hy ſome odd Accident, 

t took a ſudden Per, away it „ 

wonder d what ſtrange Creature it might * 

hen ftrait a Gentleman came up to me; 
Poe known him, Sir, ſays he, theſe thirty Tears, 
ind I'm ſurpriztd you did not ſpy bis Ears; © 7 
For ſearch the Kingdom through till not afford - 1 


4 > 


_=_ 7 10 ads or flip ind F. Word. 50 | 

155 2 — — — — ee. A 

; The „Sade hanf 5 or, „ Parſon Y Shore- | 3 
j ham Puniſbed for peeping- 5 bs 4 

| h Or Ai Morn bright Phabas juſt appear, i 


The Nightingale and Larſt were only heard, 15 „ 
When Strephon waking from his ſoft Repoſe, e ko 
Leap out of Bed, put on his Weddißg Cloaths, ? 

Vex'd with bimſelf that he had ſtay d fo long, 
impatient, curs'd the Minares ſpent and gone 3 - | 
With eager haſte to Silvia he repairs, 
Permits the Nymph no Time for Cloſet-Prayers; 2 
No Tea for Breakfaft, but forthwith muſt go ©} 
To Church, and ahars be aol ous „ 4 
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But other Eyes perceived their full Intent, a 
And tound out Means their Cunning, to prevent. 
Among the reſt young Blouſabella ſtole Ps 
Into the Church, by creeping through a Hole: : 
But mark, the oddeſt Accident alive 
Attended being too Inquiſitive. : 
The Cavity, through which ſhe' crept, too mall, 
Turn'd up her Petticoat, Hoop, Smock and alk; 
The Prieſt who ſtood directly oppoſite, 3 185 
Beheld her Belly as his Surplace white: 
He view'd her Thigtts, and ſaw a Mole between, 
As black as Jet, and lovely to be feen. | 
The good Man gaz'd, and ey'd each private Part, = h 
Saw Nature had much far exceeded Art. . e 
But whilſt his Sanction gave him leave to pry 
In to the Secrets of Virginity, - 
An amoraus Flame, with wanton Thoughts 7008 328 
And ſomething elſe, which here 1 Il not W N 
No Text that he could think or call to Mind, 
Could intetfere ſo much to Love inclin'd.- 2 
: al gazing on that Object of Delight. Pond 
Too long, he loft his Senſes and his Sight; CS 
And ever ſince his Opticks ſtill are dim. 1000 
Which ſhews if Parſons peep it is a Sinn 
But Maids, Farewel, if there's ſuch Danger lies 
Between your Legs to hazard good Men's Eyes, 
Tour Virgin Treaſure, which you prize ſo mien, 
Let us ne er fee, but rather let us touch; * 
5 or a good old Saying proves my Notion right, 
That a the Tull and 2 not the es 808 
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Ne ew Shoreham, 


or ffi Yards from Gammer Cooper's Pom; We 
T If I can hit the Mark, or rightly ſteer, YE”: 
ers lives a hagged, vile, eternal Scold, -, . : 

ch built, ſhe's ſhort, ſhe? ugly, and ſhe's old, 
ad leach'rous as a . as I'm told. 

r Phis with near a thouſand Wrinkles low d Y 

r Ferrit Eyes quite ſunk; her Tongue more loud 
an Claps of Thunder ruſhing through a "OS nay 
er Breath infectious, and her Skin as Dun 
Aſrios Tawneys roaſted in the Sun: 
ith ſuch a one where I compell'd to dwell, . 
hould eſteem Earth as a ſecond Hell; „ 2 
d any Death I would ſubmit uno. » A 
an lead A Life with ſuch a curled Shrew. ) 22 +1, £14, 
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ft in 4 Ae becla,. as 4 Boi anter whe; 42 
Scotchman, mbom be beard complaining fo or. 
want 1 5 Bum-Fodder, e 2 


A E, weel-a-day Mun 1 come here to ſhit, 5 
1 Aud now want Paper? Iſe can't find a Fir, 1% 
ut Sawrey now mun aw befow his Shirt; .. of. . 2 
el tauk, I ſay, and ge ye aw the Squirr. 
ds Bleed and Wunds, &er Iſe come here agen. 
ud fait, 1fe ang as far as Mberdeen. | 
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A Merry old Stony my Granoutn would tell 
Of a" Taylor, boy dreamed that he once Wa 
Hell, i 44 
bee he rhought that * Devil brought forth al 
FORE" <2 * 
'On which hang'd a Sample sf ll chat he'd Hole; 
ilk, Sattins and Woollen, ſome 61d and ſome nen, 
)f every Colour Red, Black, Green and Blue, 
Whatever he'd cabbag-d from: Rich or from Poor, 

Old Satan produc'd him a Pattern in Store; 

At which being ſtartled and greatly afraid wr L 
Of the Puniſhment due to his pilfering Trades 1 
With bitter Remorſe he began to bewail 

4 ; Z 2 His wretched bad State, which did litdle avail, + 
Poor his Crimes being great, all the Devils were ben 

2  'Contriving, new Tortures, what moft would torme 
Wen Pricklouſe awaking, as from a new! Birth, 
Rejoyced for to find himſelf once more on ku. 
He promiſed for th' future no Taylor ſhould be 
So juſt, and ſo honeſt, or upright as he. 

But mark, notwithſtanding the Vows that rh made 
_ He quickly return'd to his old thieving Trade: 

A Piece of Brocade that was very well wrought, / 
Io be cut for a Waſtecoat, one Day being — 
So tempting it prov'd, and ſo ſine to the Eye, 

Two Yards out of five be vouchſaf d to lay by z 
Wich his Boy taking Notice, cry d, What do you d. 
Sir, Remember the Patterns the Devil once ſbeto. 
Peace, Blockhead, ſays he, Poe done nothirig amiſi. 0 
. For; in Well 1 * no +; rich e as le 
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4 | Pun upon a French TAYLO R. 
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And a Gentleman too he's, Lil give you my 
Word, 
Monſieur, who wears both his Ruffles and Sword: 


a poor Exgliſp Pricklouſe he ſeorns to come near, 

f any Man leſs than five hundred per Tear. 1 
Ir in ſhort, he's a Man that can live by bis Wits. 
n, ing always a Stock of Aſſurance and Nits; 


ho, with only one Shirt to his Back, will brag more 
han a poor Engliſh Taylor will of half a Score: 

view him equipf, with falie Sleeves and a Sam, 

DW w genteel he is with Jour Servant, Madam, FS 
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bourn, ſent by the Drawer to the Maſter of 4 


him bandſomely. 65 8 


R your Wines may prove to > be neat, pure: eand . 
But ne er expect one Penny more of mine, | 1 * 
n Taverns more compleat PII chear my Heart, 
ind match your Wines at twenty Pence per Quart, 10/7 
Who then, like Furies would live under Ground, 


When at the Srifie 98 975 Wine is fonud. My 

r! 8 ; - AY Login <a r 
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TY Daughter has marry'd 2 Tal, good Lord, 4 
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n wr i | | 6:4" © > 6 | FIG 15 1. 1 
rit extempore at the Griffin Tavern in Hol- 
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ape 


— 4 | 
Wine-Cellar oppoſite thereto, Lt had not 27 2 


| The Goſſips Delight: Or, The Shoreham Te 
Ul — A Song, which he publiſb d at Leui 
1 1 n Suſſex, and . nce mch in Favour at Lo 


To a plegfun Tune. 1 


= OR Tea-Table Chat, or a goſh ping Ons: fr * 
= Give Shoreham its Praife, and the Devil his Due; 
=_ Some hundreds of Miles I contefs I have rid, 
But! ne er faw the like, In be hangs if” 1 did. 


Bobs is che Exvoutite thro” the whole Tomy" pil 945; 
The Mode from the gattin unto the Stuff Gin 18 
Both Tag rag and Bog-tail will have their Delight, 

And ſtrip themſelves wy but that a e come wr 
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(- 4 
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== Beſb Butter they. muſt 1 all times in the Near: 
Wich makes it ſo hard to come at, and ſo dear; 1 
Should you want but a Quantity never ſo ſmall, © 
They'll tell you, The Tea As s beſpoke it ol. ol 
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=. Good Eieht-penny 3 18 likewiſe too Lone | 
Without rother four Pence the Tra will not down: — 
Nor will it avail to have good Houſbold Bread, 
5 Their Palates with dainty hot Roles muſt be fed, 
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By that time they Riſe nd have put « on 0 tel Coats 
Taye Clock it ſtrikes Ten, on the Tea. Ketele goes, . 

WE Cups, Saucers brought forth, and the Goffeps i in view, 

= Wi ich Neightoer, nw OY pray bow do 1 do? ? 
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iferent, crys Mdain Come pray now [1 F, 7 down, 7 bo 
d tell me what News you do hear in the Toon, . 
; rake a Diſh firſt and pray cat if you can RT 


OC 17 


thinks "tis an Age ft Ince we had the laſt Drag. 


ing ſeated i in form, and their Equipage id 

xt comes what the Devil puts into their Heads 
cir Tongues like perpetual Clock. work runs on, 
Il their Budget of Lies is exhauſted * Sone. 


ne * erys; There's N eighbour Sach aon Wi fe, . 
be moſt aukward Creature I. ve ſeen ia my Life. 
rd, what an odd Gate ſhe has got, ſays another, 

was n Jome Ti _ S * was her Mother. 


_ — —— h 
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nother ors, Have you not heard pray the News 

Dame pat ye call, that was kiſs'd in her Shoes : 
n told tis as true as we are all ſitting here,; 
527 dont r let it go any farther for feas. = 


— 
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\ Third crys ont Bleſs me, d aimoſt forgot] Po 
prime Piece of News, which; is juſt pyping Hot; 
Df 2 Man caught'i in Bed with another Max's Ii fe: : 
Twas OT but don” 7 7 ay a Word w your Life. 
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For to dh any Difference, for my o Part, | 
I would not ds it willingly, God knows my Heart 35 
Tutrue I love Miſchief at dear as my Life, _. 
Buy yon wy to breed any — or S . 
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1 At lads when with Tea «ſl Lick Linz were gong, 


And finiſh'd the Courſe of their Goſſiping Fun, 


3 2 The Bottle comes next with a Dram of good Neue, 
EF To ſtifle the Vapoars, and Thoughts of their Wants. 


| * . nn ſay one that came of good Blood, 


Here's a Health to the Beſt, you know what's nee, ; 


--. Rememb'ring to Morrow by Nine of the Clock, © 


For by that Ii me my Cuckold wull | 4 at the X, Rock. Io | 


- Another: 8 1 ſhall be all alone, - 
Pur my ſimple Simon is Jeldow at Woe. Py 
_ Bec/ides, if he was, it is equal the ſame, =P 
Pe to tell you tbe Truth, I'm both Mater end. Dame, 5 


| Ab! Lord, ſays another, How glad fhowld I le, 


=— uſt fo, five ROPE] cher my honeft Men, . 


Im Gaffer i Was as obliging to ; 
But he damns the Tea-Kettle, and Crockery- Ware, 
And breaks all the Tea- Cu ps 2} that 4 er bee comes near. 
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> 
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I can't make bim Gent a Diſh do what can; FI bc 
He ſwears that it ruins. both Pocket and Health,” 


1: So, in in ſhort, 1 am Herre ae out by meer 8 leah, 


15 laft a third Glaſs i it goes _ by Conſent, ES 
And a Fourth is filled np to the next Merriment* EN 
The Bottle quite out ſends them reelirg to Bed, 

; With : an lich i in their T ns ora 2 Tal:! in ans , 
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Place fo called, uber mf of he rages fies 1 Ul 
2 in es 3 | 
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ne, hos abki to 4 Praiſe "of New eue is 8 a Y 
Na the Goſſiping Tea- Drinkers, which are not a few 3 3 
„om whom Heaven keep ev'ry honeſt Man free 
y by Joo he had better be wings on a * 2 3 
1 Þ 5} — v 1 
d; AF 
. — PE) 4 Infoid P o r: Or, The. © 

| Woman's AN SWE Re . 5 5 


OR Draa in Grain, or a Tipling crew, 0 
Give Shore ham its Praiſe, and Suſſex its due, = 
ou'll ſcarce find a Houſe that is free from a Sot, + 
ach a Favourite Mode 1 is the Pipe and the *. ere 


by that Time they 11861 it is js oftentimes Noon; 35 
iy, fifty to one if they get up ſoſoons 7275 
len Cropſick and mad at what paſt oyer Night, 
ey] il quarrel with. all that appears in their Sicut. 

reſh Buttet or Bread i in the Morning * tis true a 
ney ſeldom will eat, for they re vt in the c 
57 will they drink Tea, but a Glaſs of burn'd Wine. 
ill go town, if its ſmeeten d with double refine: 


Vith Countenance ſodden 10 ghafily: 28 Ru 5 
From Bed to th” Alehouſe, and grunting for Breath 5 
Half Drunk ad half Sober they oi bur in valng 


; S&T „ 2 455 NN 
10s 5 . wn benbus Diſeaſe,” 1 5 17: 
b 2M _ pe Dronk again by Derry. 2 
1 kene 4 
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1 I 49 Elevated, dy forget the old Hi h 8 
= And return, like a Dog, to their Vomir _ N 
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nos ſurſeiting* tis then to hear welt Diſtourſe. 
And their Actions quite Api/h is fifty times worſe > 
Ons grining and noding would ſpeak if he cou'd; 
Another ftrains hard, for to damn his own Blood. 


14 Third ſhuts his Eyes like my Grannums old Cat, 
” And ſimpering, laughs at he cannot tell what; 

= Yet fancy's himſelf to be wonderful wiſe, 

= Becauſe he ſays nothing and looks ſo preciſe. 


A Fourth; like a "Monkey: for Miſchief i is bent, 4 
Does that in his Airs, which he after repents; 
Forbid him, he tell you, He does it for Eun. 

Tho- oftentimes pays dearly fort when he's done. 


At length when they've drank till they ce ready to ſpew; 

And Aurora appears, or the Clock has ſtruck Two ; - 
Then Homewards they ſteer from the Left to the Right 
Turing Night i into Day, and the Day 1 into Night, . 


- At length reel to Bed with fuch ſurfeiting Charms, No- 
As would Potfon a Woman to lie in their Arms; 
So nauſeous their Breath with Tobacco and Drink, 
The Meias Lake cannot produce a worſe Stück. 


Te 


vet thiſe ars the Wretches that make the Outcry... Mr: 
Againſt drinking of Tea and Extravagancy, : 
Who ſeek their own Ruin each Day of their 1 4 
e er accuſe their induſtrious 222982 ; 
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ut faith ET al Wai be but of o one Mind, 
uch odious Sots I would fit in their Kind; 3 1 
or I'd Cuckold them firſt, and if that wou'd not do, ; 

y ſome other Mea ns . would make em to rus. 


* 


ſhort, to the Men I ſhall only fay this 
nd I care not two Straws if they take it amiſs; 


hat what F have pen'd is not only compal?, _ 
but 2 know in their 5 "11s Matter "El Felt. 


Roger's cls or, Joan Flies goes bond 
4 Art of Threſoing. | 


\ 
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THO a Threſher . be, that our Labour ad 45 
Fot when we have work d hard all Day, 

e get but eight Pence dry, to maintain a Family, 

Judge you then if i Its not noble Fay. 


When Moodle appears, we go ferdicti ö our fan, | 
You'd wonder what a Pox tis we ail; 

To the Barn we muſt go, and at ev'ry ſturdy Blow 
We cry Hum, and the De "ul take 1s Flail. 1 101 


There down with ak lhe Shirts on our Backs 


Are as wet as if dipt in a Pail; 
Ar each Stroke the Corn flies, and the Dirt in our Efe, 


- Whili we oy; 2 the Deil bad the 2 | 
oy 1 | $ X Ed | . | i N But 


KEE 


But wife "PEN tells me plain, I mal ne'er threſk 25 
J For ſhe's found out ſome Trick with her Tow” 
To get more in one Hour than I can fourz 
If tis ſo, Faith ON bang by the Hail. c 


For fince ſhe tells me ito, to the Bern no more rl g, 
But I'll call for my Mug de:: 
| Whoſe will play with her Cat, what need I care for that 
80 1 never threſh more with the Flail, 
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4 merry en NO: ts penn 4 Pxtempore 
4s po being requeſted 1 ro Sing. 
Chi Boys let us tipple and never . 
At the Folly of others, but drink off our Wine ; 
Fill a Bumper to him chat is void of all Care, 
And let him be bang d chat runs into 18305 15 


—— 


- How ftupid it is for n Man to run 1 N 
(Cauſe Trading is dead, aud che Times are FR FEY 
Win grieving or frerring bring Grift to the Mill? 

» A Fig for ſuch Fools, Boys, whoſe turn iS to fill ? 


WF. 8 


4 A 


| Let Miſers be proud of their Gold and their Raps 0 4. 
| ehe on a Cruſt, while they fit upon Bags 
Give me a full Glaſs, and my three Meals a Day,. 
And let them be damn" in their en WII: 
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A Buileſque upon oY ol Sings Would Fate to 
me Belinda give, Sung OP, Yr 72, LY 


Reply to the el N u wn 
ö N JOULD Fate to me my Kol give, wy ab 
To baniſh Care. whilſt here 1 live, as . IT is 
hat Id never covet to be Grea tk, ; 
Nor wiſh for Grandeur,” nor wiſh for Grandeur, *. 
wiſh for Grandeur, Fomp and Stats. | a, ä 


180 


Give meamy Bottle, Nikos and, Glaſs, „ 
Where not expos'd to evy Aſs; E 5 RIGS 
In ſweet Receſs I'd chat of Things, 2 2 
Free from dull Thioking, free from Nat Ti 
Of either State en ar Li = 


l 2 > 
, CLTAT £595 1 ? ' 7 
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The 8 turn 73 7 Quack; or, 4 Bi left. g 
Exciſe proſerit d as a ſovereign Ave ia 
Laune Sie gt * 3 


A SATIRE, 


A A 

Ir any one's 's affied with too much rs 95,” 

Of Eaſe or Pleaſure, here's a Cure for ſigh, |. bes 20 7 

As ſoon as Morn appears beſure you riſe, qc, 7; 


And take my famous Tindure of Exciſe, | 
Your Rounds, I mean, from Bed to God knows whit 

If Have no Regard to either Wind or Weather: 
4M Purſue your Gauge, take Inches wet and. dry, 


| Lou's not n of t 100 much * 1 „ 


oY 


Tr 46 * 
The Devil's in” t I think if eer you do; * 
Be ſtrict to what the Exciſe oblige. you ta. 
2 Three Times a Day at leaſt Pd have you 8 Ie; 
TFrom Shoreditch Church as far as Old Soho, 

$ And if you think your Diftrift be too ſmall, 

Include both City and the Suburbs all- 

In all your Way beſure miſs no Sign. 
Wbereon you ſee Pale Ale, flome brew d and fine ; 
And where they ſell intaxicating Gin. 

O iſerve there likewiſe that you enter in: 

O0 mit not any, leaſt that your Sv. r 

J Should catch you *Sramping, and was never there. 

When you have trudy'd all Day, and Night comes an, 

And tis high Time with Buſineſs to have done, 

Then Home retire, there fir down and fret, 
Tube whilſt your Spouſe with Care your Supper get v7 

As ſoon as on the Table ſtands:the Meat, 
Vive Thanks for all, but not two Mouthfuls eat: 
3 Strait take the Candle, and for Bed prepare, 

With bliſter'd Feet, and Head confus d with Cure: I. 
Before. that you undrefz, or go to pa,, 
Collect what Errors you have made that D: WY 
. | 1 Take out your Books, view and examine What 
Miſtakes you've made, it either, ſcratch or blot. 
Obſerve each Error well, ſee which will = 
Without Sir, will you pleaſe to tate a Gleſs? 
For there's ſome Blunders that will-not go down. 
Without a Tif, at leaſt of Half a Crown, © 
And therefore e er you fleep beſure to make 
n Iecure for 5 Family 8 n | 


„ Mating 4 geri a Fa 4 Hop you o at 
A. | 5 5 
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Von can do 80 but the Task 1 T 3 
er yet was done, nor will be brought to beit; 8 
he beſt you can expett is Neighbours Fare: Pe A 
d therefore, like your Brethren in th' Exciſe, © . 4 
un into Bed and never ſhut your Eyes, FL > 
t toſs and tum ble till it's time to riſe,” © JI, _ 
eep not a Wink, for fear you flip your Hunt WM 
F entering on, when tis not in your Power 1 e Y 
ſtop the Conſequence of querry Wiy?, gs | 
certain Omen of a Tragedy. Ge | 
hus fleep or wake a Gauger doubly bleſt, 1 = ] 
ſho all his Days has ſcarce an Hour's Reſt. — 


Longer” 
— 
o +, 
8 * 8 


p, Wat it on Earth there is that Wretch can be . 1 
\ {Wibjcd to Knaves, and dotes on Slavery, m 4 
ay he be curs d * ſtrives to 9 ft him free. f 
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4 Burleſque : to 4 5 Song, en, : 
The JoL Ly GAU‚r Rn. 


Tune, Jovial Brggir, . Re. 8 1 | | 


Am 2 poor Exciſeman en, CET + 4 
CompelPd to trudge about, a” ts bl 
ith ne'era Farthing in my Purſe, | 7 . „ 
And both my Shoes worn out. „5 
nd a beeging we will go, W Ngo, we es wel, 4 
And a begging, toe will eo. 7 Pars ft, 
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e 7 
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ur havghty, proud ee 3 >. A AR 
Appointed to give Rules, 'f an 2. = 

hey Brow beat us Inferiors, | | | 
And make us look like Fools, OY ; „ 
. bæsiu 86. -< 
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Like Spaniel Dogs ker pt der YR. 4 5 
os We've neither Life not Soul, . 8 

ii And tis indeed no Wonder, 
| Y Wben ſuch Aſſes muſt comroll. © 
"| wy 4 begging, Kc. 


By all Mankind rejected 
We march through thick hi thin, 


Alnd ſee Black-Guards reſpected 
= Before our Parchment Whim. 
E Anda begging, me -- - 


27 n Searching People” S Houſes 
For Brandy, Gin, or Rem, & 

w e dread there ſcolding Spouſes, tg JG 
. Who hates to ſee us come. 2 ET. 

And a begging, Kc. 5 : - 


3 All Night Enstime wee ting 
Like Gyſfipes in the Streets, 

Or Cats that's Catterwawling,. 
In Hopes to do ſtrange 225 „ ee 
4 — 


But he that i inthe Exciſe, ele 7501 
And thinks to make a Purſe, . ' 
May put his Gettings in his Eyes, 

And never ſee the worſe. · 


| 3 : 8 n + * . "IS | 
=: And a begging, 8 ö 
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or fifty Pounds per Year, | 
Sir, we ſlave and mike hard ſhift, 
But reckon what we wear and tear, 
The De'il a Penny's left. 9 
And a begging, &c. 


Who dares lay me a Wager, 
And ſtake the Money down, 
Proving they knew a Gauger 
Fer dy'd worth Half a Crown, 
And q begging, &c. + "II's 


We often bilk the Grave-Diggers : 
When of Life bereft, 
For dying poorer than the Beggars 


13 ” 


The Forſaken Miſtreſs; or, CHLO x's Complaint, 
A Song made upon the Separation between 
G. C. and S. G. after an Intimacy for twelus 


Tears and upwards, 
Tune of, Gently touch the warbling Lyre, b : 


[ J Ngratefal Strephon could you view 
The Anguiſh ef your Chloe's Breaſt, 

Ur feel what ſhe endures for ou. 
You'd ſcorn to make her Grief your Jeſt: 
For know this, Wretch, that o'er your Head 

A Judgment hangs you ought to dread, 


What can there be left? 1 9 2 
And a begging, &c. | _ we 
2 4 | g ; Cn ) R 1. ! _ e 
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Think of the tender Vows you made 

When lock'd within your Ch/ce's. Arms, 

When you her Chaſtity betray'd, k 
And vow'd to ſhield her from all Harms: - 


Poor Chloe then was all your Pride, 
* Though now turn'd off and ſet alle 
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Lo, now the Nymphs and SITES | 
With Pity views my wretched State, 
And of your Cruel ty complains, 
 _ Surpriz'd at my unhappy Fate: 
Jo ſee poor Chloe turn'd adrift, - Cy 
From Strephon' J Boſom forcd to ſhift. 


ee ee e 2g 0 eee 
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How many circling Years run round, 
When ev'ry one thought Chloe wed, 
Till Srrepbon a new Miſtreſs found, 
And put my Rival in bis Bed ? 
My menial Slave ſupplies my Place, 
When Ch/oe's baniſh'd with . 
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= Was ever Woman ferved ſo, e e 

After ſo kind as Chloe's been? 5 

Who could have thought ſome time _ - 
So great a Change for to have ſeen? 

But Fortune turning off the Wheel, 

Has caus d the Smart which Chloe feel, 
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8 my Tears to Cnr. A 
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| E - 0 cruel Strephon that ! in Spight, _ = 

My Rival takes upon his * r 54 ll 

| Culling her ewe! and Delight, Le 
Io aggravate my Miſery: 4 

| Baſe, treacherous Man to ſerve me ſo, 


11 


ad Chloe Strephon not believ'd, ny, 

How happy might ſhe Rill have been; - ee 
er Goods of which now quite ber 1 
She might | have had yer to be ſeen: 2 
But Strephon now incroaches all, 


ind makes: his Game of Oe, 's Fall. 


01 what: a wicked Crrarmre's 8 1 
Whoſe Promiſes i none ſhould believe; 

or firſt they will our Sex trepan, 

And afterwards our Hopes deceive: 

geware then Maids by Chloe's Fate, 

\nd d truſt an not at any Rath 
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The Humour, of Rag-Fair ; or, A sr 2 7 on 
the Beaus at St. James's ** * 


A SONG, 


is 


Ser 10 4 | plefant new Tore. LAT 


d Ray Gentlemen give not rourſelves the and Air, | 
To call our brave Market a louſy Rag - Fir; -B 
or we're Tradeſmen of Credit always to be found, _— 
When 1 7 2 Courtier has 12 the Ground. 


What the? we 1 ner 2 Tye Wig « or $word, . 
We live on the beſt that the Kingdom afford; 
With whate'er we fancy our Table is ſpread, 
And we can if 1 we ang have a Bottle of Red. 


alf 5 Fa RR. 
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How oft have I ſeen a fine finiken Beau, 5 
At Twelve o' Clock ſtrut in the Par} to and fro, 
Making uſe of a Tooth · pick to paſs away time, 

When he wiſh'd i in his Heart that he knew where to ding 


Wich a curſed oi Spirit, and Pocket but leans 
Ne could freely have begg'd, bur aſham'd to be ſeen ; 
When wanting the Delicates of our Rog-Parr, L 
 Fore'd, like a W to meu the Air, * 


Tradeſmen are as honeſt there as in Chepfade; | 
And ſome are as rich, tho they have not the Pride; | 
WM e ve Rents too that's large which we conſtantly pay, 
But the Difference ls, we've but few run away. 


'And as to the Mob which you're ſo ſqueamiſh At, 1 
Admit that moſt of em are as poor as a Rat; 
Let a Dram of good Gin ſet their Fancy on Wing, 


Like Birds at will chirrup and merrily fing. 


— * / 


Says Jenn, At fifteen lis true I was married,” 

My good Man pack'd off, and I after Cad; 
Upon which ve been a kind Laſs ever ſince, , _ 
Ng with whom 1 ve a Mind, ond 1 tive like a Prince, 


N 
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| 
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3 4 
| 
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With that Katy very 8 replies, - i 1 Th 
The firft that e' er kiſs'd me belong'd to Þ Exciſe ; - | As] 
His Rule diddirett perpendicular fland, Anc 


— 


But the wk of my Cork he could never 7 commend. 


"79 


Three Times be the wer Inches 00k a at the 8 
Till he ſmeated, at laſt ſwore it could not be done. 
bid him begone, like « fumbling Fool, © 
Ind ſeek our # a new e po 


ine 


ith ſuch merry Jokes for 2 while they run on, 
\t length all agree tis high time to begon. 
trait into the Fair then all march with their Guat ; 


"ho bays * old Stork; ine, who wn "yl _ Hoods + 2 


3232 


ere's Silver-lad 4 Hers that were wore * your Roos, 
ho intend to get nem ones, but when the Lord knows, | 
ome buy my embroider d fine ſecond-hand Coat, 
hich was ſold by a 8 to liquor bis Throat,” 


ome, Maids, boy my curioue lac'd Holland gane 
bich a thouſand has turn'd up to ſee what's o Chet: > 
Who buys my Silk Shoes Bruſh, Patches und Paint, 
Ln. by a Drury-Lane Saint, 


ome hither you Miſers and empty your "LR , 

Take a Stroke in Exchange, or a Cargo of Rags; 

You that of your Mammon makes to yourſelves Gods, 

Give us but your Caſh and we'll ſhow von the odds. _ 


In ſpite of Reflection we'll let the World ſee, © © ff 50 
That we know how to live, and we know how to be 

As honeſt as Stateſmen, though in Rag- Fair, 
And as for their Grandeur, Ros, waar need v we care. 


„ Here's 


(4) 


Here's a Health to all Friends tha on in Roſemary-Lane, 
"Tis abſolute needleſs to mention each „ 
Let this Glaſs include every honeſt 1 true Heart, 
And if yon won't gy me! don't care a Fart. 


Being one | Time on Board the darein Sloop on 
: Fo Coaſt of Suſſex, which bad been out upon 
the Cruiſe after the Smugglers, having a Bow! 
of Punch before him, writ the following Lines 
extempore, which he preſented to the Ship's 
Crew, who were exceedingl ly well pleaſed with 
the Humour. 


- 


- SONG, Y 


Tune of, Charles of Smeedland, 


H. E R E. $2 Health jolly Meſs-mates to George « our 
(King 


| 4 To our Captain next, fill it up to the Brin Co 5 
Let a Bumper advance and go merrily round, 

Whilſt circling Joys in a Brinner is found ; 

iTis a Dram of good Mantz that will anſiver our ir Wants 
Site, — we have an Occaſion; _. 

Let Smugglers toil whit yeliveon their Hob... 


And Le our * Nation. 


We value no Danger on arch « nor on ITY 

_ Tis enough let our Captain but once give the Word = 

Tho'a Ship ſhould advance from the Kingdom of France, 
As big as a Firſt Rate, we clap her on Board-: 

«Tis our Glory and Pride for to give a Broad-fide, 

With a Proſpect of M onſieur to plunder; ' 

Huzza, then we cry, and we'll fight till we dye, 
Before that Well ever knock under. 


With Courage Fs RE we cult on the Main, 
pl From ſuch as would ſpoil the fair Trader at Home; 
All our Arts would lie dead, and great numbers want Bread, 
of If the Smuggling Gangs were to be let alone: 
But we Il ſtand A4 hion's Friend, and our Blood we will 
(cſpend, 
For to ſerve our Britiſh Nation; | 
We'll keep her Coafts clear, and no  Mooficur ſhall dare 
For to make any —_ Invaſſ on. 


— NT * 


6 
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be Viauallers Folly : ; or, Wit bought at too 
dear a Rate. A Satyrical nem Song, may 
upon the Commencement of rhe Pot AQ. 


s 


1 2 pleaſant Tune. 5 +441 380 


| 0 M E hark and give Ear to a comical Teſt, | 
Which is 5 he romantick but true I proteſt, | 

Of Vic lere in London ſome thouſands do dwell,” 

'ho had not the Senſe ro know when they were mals: 


be 


(55). 


The Lofs now and * of a triffling Pot, 8 

Made the Fools to project, but they little —_ whatil 

However unanimouſly did agree, | 
To pay for their Folly Ind Stupidity, 


In obdet to which they firſt drew up their Caſe, 

And made it appear with a pitiful Face; 
”. m6 Parliament next muſt ſee what they bad done, 
But mark in the end, Sir, the beſt of the Fun. 


As . as PR habe Petition was read 
The firſt Time in the Houſe, a Leading Man faid z | 


I The Bill we may venture to paſs, but in ſhort, 


i but juft for to make them pay handſomely for” *. 
The Motion approv'd of, *twas preſently done, a 
And reſolv'd that the — ſhould raiſe ſuck a Sum r: 
Pay ſix Months before-hand, take Care to be juſt, 


For the At, tho' in Force, has no Fower to truſt, C 

f 

| ict the twenty-fourth of he Month Jure, he 
The cunning Contrivers muſt dance to the Tung % 


Of Expence, without Profit their Pots kecp in Doors, 
And their Drink which will ſave em the trouble of Score 


O, you We Fools ſo publickly gulbd, 
By an Act you'd be glad for to have diſannull'd ! 
How like you your Project? Pray what do you think 
of SIX Founds per Annum for n of Drink? ? 


6 


(57) 


this prove a Caution to act more diſcreet, 
your Ignorance not ler the Parliament fee'r : 
buying of Wir at that Rate will not do, 
ed ſay no more, for you'll find it too true. 


til 


Poor Man's Joy; or, the Bailiff's Downfal. 
Song, made upon the Commencement of the 
Act 4 preventing frivilous Arreſts, 


To a new Tune. 


| O M E Boys lets be merry and drive away Clad | 
Bid Defiance to Bailiffs, and drink without fear 
an Action for Two. pence, or carried to Goal, 

im ra Word faid amiſs o'er a Mug of good Ale. 

e Bill it has paſs d to prevent an Arreſt | 
frivilous Cauſes, and may he be bleſt, 

ho mov'd the bad Conſequence firſt in the Houſe, 
ſur 4 Beggar and 1 a Loufe. 1 


ome fill rother Glaſs, ler's be merry and wiſe, 
0 keep out of Debt, and our Liberty prixe; 
t's prudently mind &er we call what's to pay, 
0 make a Reſerve tor another wet Dar. 


— — a - 2 


uppoſe that the Landlord's fo civil. to reuſt | 12 
Crown or Ten Sbillinge, Boys, let us bejuſt . | 
o the Time of our Payments, and make no Pe, \ 
or what is one Chalk to a vexatious Suit. bees 


(56). 


The Lofs n now and then of a trifling Pot; 
Made the. Fools to project, but they little chought What; 
However unanimouſly did agree, 

To pay for their Folly Ind e | 


In cbs to which they firſt drew up theit Cafe, 
And made it appear with a pitiful Face; | 
The Parliament next muſt fee what they had done, 
But mark in thi end, Sir, the beſt of the Fun. 


As ſoon as. their n retition was read 

The firſt Time in the Houſe, a Leading Man faid ; 
| The Bill we may venture to paſs, but in ſhort, 

Ii but juſt for to make them pay handſomely fort. 


The Motion approv'd of, *twas preſently done, 

And reſolv'd that the F:Zualers ſhould raiſe ſuch 4 Sum 
Pay fix Months before-hand, take Care to be juſt, 
For the Att, tho' in Force, has no Power to truſt, 


| Cries the twenty-fourth of the Month June, 
The cunning Contrivers muſt dance to the Tung 

Of Expence, without Profit their Pots keep in Doors, 
— their Drink which will lave em the trouble of Scores 


O, you Palins Fools fo publickly gulbd, 


| By an Act you'd be glad for to have diſannulPd ! 


How like you your Project? Pray what do you thin 
os Six Pounds per dnnum for ſelling of Drink? ? 


* 


| 


3 
ee 


A 
A 


EE 


this prove a Caution to 40 more diſcreer, 
d your Ignorance not ler the Parliament ſee' : 
buying of Wir at that Rate will not do, 

ed ſay no more, for you'll find! it too true. 


* 
F 


it; 


1 2 by . . * 
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7 . 5 | 


be Poor Man's Joy ; or, the Bailiff's Downfal. , -—Y 
A Song, made upon the Commencement of the | 
Act For preventing frivilous Ao 


To a new Tune: 


10M E Boys let's be merry and drive away Care, 
| Bid Defiance to Bailiffs, and drink without fear 
i an Action for Two pence, or carried to Goal, 
m3 {Mor a Word ſaid amils ober a Mug of good K Ale. 
he Bill it "oY paſs'd to prevent an Arreſt | 
on frivilous Cauſes, and may he be bleſt, 
ho mov'd the bad Conſequence firſt in the Hauſe, 
f ſuing a Begg ar and —_— a Loufe. "7 


ome fill other Glaſs, let's be merry and with 
0 keep out of Debt, and our Liberty prize; 
e's prudently mind &er we call what's to pay, 
Io make a Reſerve for another wet N 


res 


1 
uppoſe that the Landlord's ſo civil to 2 yo) 
own or Ter Shillings, Boys, let us be 54" Rs 
Eto the Time of our Payments, and make no Wen 


or what! is one C Chalk to a vexatious key: 
| ac 


| F Your Marſh ales Bums and your Whitechaple be 


Here's a Health unto him that is honeſt though poor, 
Who pays when he has it, and none can do more; 


For as the old Provetb ſays by way of Whim, 
What can you haue more of à Cat than her Skin. 


Re 
As for Villains and Knaves, ſuch as value not what WW * 
Others ſuffer, ſo they but their own Ends have got 
By Fraud and by Tricking, ſuch Raſcals, in ſhort, 
Id have hang d with the Bail iffs to make the more Sp 


Sc 
nd 
0 d 


How oft for a Debt not exceeding Two Groars, - 

Thoſe Blood-ſuckers in your inferior Courts, 
Have imprifor'd poor Men for the ſake of their Fees, 
And cruelly left them to ſtarve by Degrees? 2 5 


To whom long ago a good Halters been due, 
Now tis to be hop'd they'll be pay*d in their Coin, 
Either fferv'd or be hang d ina very N Time. 


1 * 1 . * ah. wm 8 : $5 * 
* —_— 


————— 


* * 


5 cnaroNER i in his Kingdom ; 3 or, The- Gra 


deur of a Schoolmaſter. 4 Song, made uj 1 
Pie when teaching at ne Suſſex N 

tk Tune, Jovial Beggar. 55 

AM. ajovial Schootwaftes” ze he 

: Te arwhop Ddighn 7 _ 08 
To guide the pretty Ladies _— 15 N. 


And teach them how to write. 
. — toe will 2. | 


(5) 


chool it is my Nad 

is built ot ſolid Stone; 

Rod it is my Sceptet, bag 

ly Two-arm'd Chair's my Throne: 
4 Scribling, &c. 


or, 


3 


Scholars ate my _ | 
nd under good Command, 


r 


aweful Diſtance ſtand. 
a Scribling, Ne. 


tever is my Humour, 
ho is it dare prevent? 
without asking the Leave 
any Parliament. 

as criviing, &c. 


1 


Laws I can ena, 
nd repeal them when ve done, 


* — 


ral bout the Hazard of my Head, 
uh r Check of Forty dne. 15 
a Sibling, o_ us 
X. 
Nee no jarring 0, 
or diſaffected ps, | 
pick a Quarrel, or to fall „ 


ogether by the EIS . 
e Scribling, c. — 5 


i 


7 IQ 2 


My Subjects ever ſtand i in Ame 
Of my Supremacy, 


"Tis beft for to agree. 
And a Seribling, &c. 


If I but like a Monarch peak 
They preſently obey; _ 


How abſolute's my Swa . 
And a s Scribling, Ke. 


* 


Each of them has the Senſe to know 


P11 leave you then to judge, good Sits, 


58 3 


12 a Jolly Gauger, 

i | It is my whole Delight 
= To trudge the City round all Day, 

= And to get Drunk by Night. 


An a Gauging we will 20. 


If any Man denies 
To lend us Half a Crown. 

A Week before onr Pay Day comes, 
By Jove Pll knock him down, © 2 
And a Sari, » KC, | 


And a Gauging we will go, toe ll . 


5: gn „ 


The Jo L 8 Ga UG E R. 
Jo the . Tune. 5 


* big? * 
o a * 
* * * 1 , > ? 
ph, $5 Sd rf 
Te 13 
» 4 * % 19 
. 5 0 
w ey 8 * - % 
— 5 8 
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Soldiers ſent to plunder, 

ſe ſearch the Cellars round. 
ſwear like Sons of Thunder 
hen there's nothing to be found. 


2 Gauging, &C. - Þ - <a WA 


n Houſe to Houſe we mage it it, I =: alt} 
ray's my Landlady within ? Tod tit «WP 
; Stock of Rum or Brandy, 2 2 L 
we you any freſh come in? 8 
4 Gauging, &c. 23 WS: we > bak 


ur Landladys proves'crabbed, © oo 
oo ks peeviſh or hut ſour, i F. "19 
pull out our Commiſſion ftrait, | 
Ind ſhew a ſtanding Ff asf 

12 Gauging, &c. 5 
preſently replies then; & 

ou ars type laome, Sir, ro ſee: : \ 34343 wh; nan 
, quickly light a Canale; ; "x a * 
ep down along with 7 7 Coo $8 TS; 
| then to Gauging, Te. 


at's in this Cl; hob Laas yy 
dir, that is foreign Ram; . „ 1 
if you touch but yoic know! where 
Aſſure yourſelf tit Mum: WEL 
da Gapging, Oc e e (416, Bf La 5 


0 6k: )) 


At length ſhe lers 2 tying R r ble 
So damn d Irregular, r, et 
Lour Rule will neither take ths bn 
Nor true Diameter. 

And a Gauging, &c. 


Thus all the Day like Beagles | #19935 uot, 
We follow cloſe the Spart, u. rs 2 
And all the Seizures that we make | 
- We'll fell you for a Groat. 
And a Gauging, KC. 


4 But we ve Fifty Pounds ger „E. 
= Which is a handſome um, 530 3x0 
And George himſelf ien fp the Hig. A * 
Meets not with half the Fun. 7 no thr OY 
bo en 4 1 Nc. n 


* 
1 7 8 „ . ; 4, 
2:4 4 < , W } F 


* — — 
” 4 
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6 Upon the Rebels being - defeated, or — 4 
vered, before they Ted attomphitied their” be 
Den of blowing up his is Sacred Maje fly 1 
George the Second in bis Chariot, paſing 


4 Bridge to bis Palace at Kenſington. | 
„ 
. I1une of, Traytors beware. "TAR 


4 me all you True Britons attend and giye Far, 


and Vil fing you a Ditty will make you to ſtar 
VS 2 Plot lately formed by the Devil knows who, 
atriv'd, as ſome —_— by a Jeſuit Crew. 
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her bose Memory” s ill pretty 7 good, 
no ſmall Suſpicion of Olrver's Brood; „ 

y both are guilty it argues not much, 4 
enough 4 anne but a men a 


Dr my cavn Part, 8 « Neange Things, e 
reaſons. of old, and of murthering Kings, | 
High Court of Jullice, and Gun omder Plot... 
ong be fore my Tims, though not yet Kader. Tas : 


-t me proceed to the Cauſe that's in Hand: 5 - 

h puts all the Nation almoſt in a Stand, 

onjefture what Rebels thoſe were, who of late = 
cd tho Downfal of both Church and State 3 IF 
ms to accompliſh their belliſh Deſign 1 = 
judg'd it moſt proper to ſpring up a Mine. 
ow up their Sovereign was their Intent, 

Jeaven prevented the dire Event, | 


hich Divine Frovidence Britons rejoyce, 
end up to Heaven a "Thankſgiving Voice, 9 
ving great George our Proteſtant King BR 
Rebels and . who OW: for to ſing: - if | 


* "I Sx Cs f 
l : - 
+ \ 
2 1 * 4 
Eq A 4% 
* 8 OP” q 


Paſi ng away the . with Edward Chal 
Eſq; a Relation in the North of Engl 
be wrote the following Lines upon a Ii. 

nant of a Man of War, who reſiding in 

Parts happened to get one of his Coulin's N 
with Child, a Girl that was wholly employ: 
look after a Variety of Poultry which he 
fireſs had from all Parts of the World; 
Name being Salley, he ſet the Words r. 
Tune ef. inns Salley. 


8 4 L L E ” s Gehb 


HAT Pleaſure did I ufs to tke — 
VV Among my Poultry feeding. 
Io hear my little Ducklings quack, 
And view my Cocks when treading; 
My Turkeys, Geeſe, my brooding e 


0 

And little Chickens Yeeping, - q 

Ar Night I put into their Pens, 164 1,208 ? 
And left my Biddeys Steeping, belt WI 

| ha 

The Day moſt pleafantly I ſpent © ES an 
In harmleſs Recreation. Pee 

. Oh! why corild I not be content u 
In ſuch a happy Station? | 


Why did I rruſta Man in Red, 

| With knotted Wig and Beaver? 15 

; 91 that I'd kept my Maidenheae 
From that moſt baſe Dereivers 


(S). 


Ta never r ſeen the Day, 
ben firſt he came: unto me; 


eatly dreſs'd, fo rich and gay. | 1 S 
at under Arm to woo me: „ 


——— 


w'd him round in ev'ry Part, 


: TE 4 | 

% Top to Tee Ley'd him, | 

* ught 1 this Man will win my Heart, * „ 
hen yet I had nor y d him. Wy as bh Fo | 


ifsd, and ſuecr'd me by the Hand, ted | 
nd calPa me r Salley y > 1.4 vi eo RR 
he, My Dear, why will you Haul. — 
r any longer dally:; ,, 
n 2 Heap of Wheat Straw then, „ 
ichin my Maſter's Stable 
threw me down a wicked Man, J ee 
teilt 1 was not able. 

ove to TM, him i back audile. | = sf eee 
ay, kick*d his Shins and chid him . 5 : 
when he gave me, Gods, a Smile. 1435 %% 
What Fleſh could then forbid bim > 
had ſuch pretty tempting Ways, CVVT 
ind ſomething more endeating,. , ,, % 
ver ſaw in all my Das PET 41h, 
hat Man that could o come near bin. ä 
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' The Firſt of Auguſt, fatal Day, 46 06 
'Twas then I learn'd my Gamut. 
; 10 underſtand my Notes, and play , 
I The Tune ! dare not name it; wait 
He taught me too my Exerciſe, 
*T was what I did admire, 
>a cock my Piece, to fall or „ 
ate and when t ooo oov 


Bot now behold my wretched Caſe, - 
When all the Pleaſure's over; 

| What muſt I do? or where, alas! 
Shall I go ſeek my Lover? 

le s gone and left me big with Child, . 

A Baſtard and a Harlot; CLI MG * ] 

oy ever Maiden ſo beguild  . *' 
By any Man in Scarlet. F oa 


. Young Laſſes by me Warning take, 3 

1 Red, Black or Blue truſt neither; 95 ſi: I 

Believe no Man for Salley's Sake, VV 

But keep your Legs together 

80 farewel Nancy, Dolly, Bet, 

' Young Laſſes brisk and airy, „ gays, NN 

| Take Care you! recaught not in the Net, of 02% + ne 
To e e 7 7 | 5 


: * 
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——— 8 
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| The Second Part. Wr ir ee, bo 2 


\ 


} 


** the 2 Tone. 


I U T mark the Cream of all the leſt | Fra © Om 
At Salley's Crying-out, S iin 
he Midwife preſent, and the relt 7 „ | 
Of Neighbours round about her: 13 
oon as the ſquawling Brat they ſeee . 
All with one Voice together, e 
nanimouſly did agree, "4 


The Child was lite its Buber, | 4 


lere is, 40 6 one, bis very Bhjs, 0 3 no 
Hrs Noſe, nd ev m Feature. ff... 
ſays the Mother, //o there ti: ½sʃẽ71C0 
057 13 apretty m: 
ould that his Daddy now were by © =* 1, 101 
To ſet ien ,,, OO ERR 

De would acknowledge certainly, e inne, 


She's fit 10 be yrs K n eee ee 


— 4 
Rr Pr 
4 * 


' Nee. '£ 2 1 
I have ie deckd moſt 5 * brave | 


| That Captains may adore her; | 
Aud fine ved Srockinge een heve, eat rs ol 
No Colour like the Scarlet Grit - e 

To tempt one Sea or other; | . 53 2. 
Wihout Diſpute the Caſe is plain, 
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80 pleas is "VEIL with het Kid, + 519-47, <0 


She now reftains all Weeping, 5 mn 0 
ſl! 1 thinks no more of what ſhe did; ., WH 
iy be When ſhe'd her Poultry keeping: * _ At 
mit Inſtead of grieving, for the Sinn. u 


She's now prepar'd the rather N 2ioh. 
ro run the Riſque and to 1 2 l eb 


* A. 1 y 
* 0 - {a 48 %> 
0 - o 


bp uf Hinge. | 


2 give your Attention good Pal. a while, 
And Fl ſing you a Ditty will make you to ſwile, | 

Tis touching a Scoolmaſter living hard N 

bots N ſome fays, Is continually. 0 1. 


A Taft telling his Name ſhould of Prejudice be, 
Ell only diſcover two Letters, T. hn a 
775 which you may ſoon gueſs the Man that 3 
* not his thin Carcaſs 1 is _ to be ſeen. 2 

[| ll A - To cover his data Jenin 25d _ es By 
WE. - He weats a Red Coat, and an ancient Tye wie; * 


His Hat is cock*d up with the Air of a Rake, ach h 
| Which he values * for 3 lake.) 80 of 
40 8 * DIY 51 ok 


Hes merry, Poss. lives by bis Wiss, N gh wk ul 
; And ſpends, as his Neighbours ſay, all that he gets; 5 
Reſolv'd for to keep the old Proverb in Store. 


That Poets were ever decreed to | be four : Xa 
— D 45 . ; Wet 7 OM 1 One 
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One Whieſontide * 'twas; when! his Scholars broke up, 
He thought he might then take a chirruping Cop, - 
And therefore concluded to ſpend a few Pence, e WY 


7 Wichour ne annie: = Offence. - : v3 YET - 1 
From Moraing till Night he kept: ipling on, 2299 15" 5 
From Alehouſe to Alehouſe with his Rhimes and; 4 ens © 
And ſometimes a Brag, with aDaſh of his Pen, 1 


7 To ſhew be could do ſomethin ing like other Men. 4 24 
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"Twas Sat urday when de began ke! Patote;* Wy 
And Sabbath was come eer he finiſh'd his Bowl ; $3: b 
When forgeting the Day, and not hearing the Bell, 1 
Obſerve but the Conſequence and what befeeIun. 


Between the two' Shore hunt the On: and the New, 
As he try'd what the walking 2 Furlong would do, 1 10 
He came to a Ditch that is by the Road Side, x 1 


4 5 


in which he would batde him whzreret bete. 


[ , 1 3 by © 


bo Accordingly trip off all even a his Shirt, 2 _ 
And jump'd in the Dike which was "half Mud 05 4 
hot when he came out ſure no Mortal eber aw. „ 3 
4 Monſter ſo much like a Hog eng d with Straw. | FS 


And in the mean dine, for to -oks up the Jeſt, © 

The People came Home from Church deck'd in their ben 
Men, Women and Children all fill'd with Surprize, FP = 
Not one ſcarce in ten n could believe their own Eyes. _ 
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= 80 nagt at the Fancy, and "wa were perplex'd 
The Women with gazing forgot the ekt; 
= Whatever they ſaw it made ſuch lap Men, 
They could not remember one Ward of ack. 


' The poor Poet finding himſelf ſo berray'd, 
Tis evident, was not a little diſmay d. 
For he ran in the Buſhes himſelf to — 
1 But Fate had deſign d all his Pranss to reveal, 


i. For whilſt, like a Mouſe | ina Cheeſe, he lay ul, 

And thought himſelf; ſafe as a Thief in a Mill 
His Cloaths, which he left in the Hurry and Fright, | 
Wo An arch, pick'd Wag hid them ous of his Sight. 
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BY pon miſſing of which, _ not ration where, 
Or what was gone with em, it made him to ſtare; . { 
” Nay, made him ſtark Mad to think what be had done, 


Want the Spettarors laugh. d till they piſs'd at the Fun, 
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F But as as he was fretting and whiping his face, 3 5 


4 3 ; Dame Fortune at laſt brought him par to the Place, 5 = i= 
© Where ſhe left the poor Bard by himſelf to reflect © 
E J On his Mapp and 7 in WY, Hſe n 
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4 Him SO N G which be nit upon an honeſt | 
| Country Plowman ſucceeding him as W riting 
Maſter of Little-Hampton ; being 4 Satyr 3 
chiefh ey the Inhabitants of the Place. 8 


Tune, The Back Joaks. | 


: zet up my zelf for A Maſter of Art. 

And I'll lay by Whip, Plough, Harrow and Cart, 
Vith Ree Dobin go height, gee Whoe: © = 
Il Zet up for School-maſter, Zurs, that! III. 
And 1 ll ſhew the beſt of a Clodbopper's Skill, * — 9 
Without height go Rec, go Buck, g Ger. 
And Little Hampton ſha/l plainly ſee, 
What 4 — Fellow. is Height gee uf hoe: 


PII zet in my n Chair at Eaſe; 78 1 

And threſh no more Wheat, Barley nor Peas 1 1 
Vith Ree, A REES. mo HERE 8 40 

Inſtead of a Flail to bliſter my Hand, t Lee 


I'll have both Scholars and Pen at command, ene 1 
' Without r 8⁰ Ree, £0 Buck, „ & c. | + 4; vl 


At Chriſtmas Time, 0. FOR or! LE, E 

And veaſt with Friends, like the Son of a King, 
| Without Ree Dohin, &c. E i SHIM 

Adzooks PI cram if I can but come near, 1 al RE 

If I dont, like Chaloner live by the Air: by. | 
Den beg oy £0 Row, &c. 


* 6 6 


- es 1 * OP * 9 * "Ay tt rs * * N 
7 138 7 2 8 £ BLN £ 
p ; ? : , 7 * ” 4 
4 . 1 * 1 
| | 2 
* * * 1 hy 5 
' 1 } 
\ 5 
Y / 
. 


, Soi 


: But if, as s the Poet was — ſerv d, 


| g It ſhould be my Fate almoſt to be rA, 


Then Ree Dobin go beight gee ub 


For if the worſt ſhould come to the wort, SNL 
2 1 quit ittle Hampton and bid em be curſsd 200 


With a height go Ree, go Buck, go Gee, 
And tha Deel may be their School. maſter for me, 
For [ ll follow ” h with a H "1g by ge 


The 8 G6 A R L A N D: % 
+ ho F arewel ro. bis Nelly. 


Tore, Moggey Lavdas 
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AArewel my Neth, now adieu, 05 
The Loveſick Fit is over, 
Ti ime was I would have married 'you 
And prov d a conſtant Lover * 
be now I ſhun all Petticoats, 
Of Wedlock I've no Notion. 
For Cupid's fimple, whining Notes 
Pre EA in e RI 48 


Ky Miſtreſs i is 5 raging Seb SKY 
On which in Search of Es 550 
Irove and range, do as/I pleaſe, 
ol ſhe to baulk * Fleaſure, 
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ſpifing Foy and her Charms, 3 ot 
dr Kiſſes from my Nelly, | 

o lock'd within my folding Arms 

\ thouſand Fibs would tell me. 


Wy SE | - | | 
duft cue Alen firſt fo 3 535 
Ind Cupid's Snares befel mea. 


thing on Earth I priz d above A 

y pretty e 
now leave her to ebene 
hat &er ſhe prov d fo cruel, 5 
not to give her kind Conſent 


o be my only Jewel. b Fac 
Or, 3 4 | \ 
iceforth no Rival Cer invade, „ . 


Or. make Attempt to gain her, 
jected may ſhe dye a Maid 

ind all Mankind refrain her; EIS >: 
ich News whene'er her Palng-Bell „ 
n mournful Accents tell me, 8 FIR 8 
lay, She's leading Apes in Hell, «rh þ I 
ood Nane of my Nelly. 1 WG 


en we was hey Ir gs „ M 
Il think no more upon her, N i 
t ſpend my Days where Boreas blow, e e 
And dye in Bed of Honour. 


Where Fiſhes ſhall furround mm.. 
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ching that they found n me. Pe” 
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ſing 


y Grave ſhall be the brihe y Deep "ata F 


d Mermaids watch me whit f ne, PE £ by: 5 "= 
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NELLY DOLL LEY 
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. 2 fo ſevere, + 
Give not your Mind to railing, ay 
My Heart is fix d on you my Dear, 
Excuſe our Sexes Failing; 
Return with Speed into my Arms, 
Quit the Purſuit of Treaſure, - _ 
Reſt in my Boſom free from Harms, Er aegis: 
And take thy fill of Pleaſure. „ aps, 


; of an my Joys l'm now beet, . 
In; depth of Melanchollß. 
= Since Johnny has Bucenborough left, 1 
I sg and curſe my „„ 
Why did J cauſe my Love to go, 

And leave the Brit iſb Nation, | I 
Where Waters ſwell and Tempeſts blow, SS 
While I make Lamentation. 5 oy 525 
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Alas! my ante Heine does bleed; 
Oh, would kind Heaven ſend bim. 1 
Fd ſnatch bim to my Breaſt with ſpeed | 
And evermore defend him; _ 
No Rival e er ſhould ltere. 

To make my Johnny 93 5 
| Wich him throꝰ the wide World I'd ſteer, 


A Love fincers and zealous. =P 
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« fir ye Winds, t0 me charey ag 1. 
he Center of my Wiſhes, 

guide me thro? the liquid Way : 

e ſpotting filver Fiſhes: 

duct me ſafe to him I love, 

0 that dear Creature Mey v 

m I eſteem and prize above 

he Globe and all its Money. 


Kentiſh Laſſe es warning take, 

light not a faithful Lover, 
conſtant prove for Neljs ſake, 
hoſe Error you diſcover, . _ / 
as too fickle and made ame 


epenting ow nn. ig 


him that lov'd me dearly, _ 10079 > de 
which myſelf I now do blame {foe 019% e 


bis Mz 0 reſt upon cine of bis Riva i in 
ber Drang Raon. e 


ile 0 inconſtant Wretch, cauſe of my woe, 


Now from your Face to diftant Shores Pl go; 
me dark gloomy Cell myſelf P11 ſcreen, 


ere Woman falſe as thou haſt never been: IC 
cret Place there ſhall my heavy Moan _ 5 700 1 
& Rocks relent, and hollow Caves to groan  . 


there 11 ſpend my Days in filent Grief, _ . 
it of none but Death to give Relief: 7; 55525 
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Onbir Mi ftreſs ; the feſt Pot or Copy of) 
that ever be made, being then but 
Tears of Age, when he courted one Mrs, 
1 a young Gentlewoman of but a 
Fortune, but an ras. mon Wit nd Be 


r n 


K iv 44 


leftial Goddeſs of the 117 Ii (6 e » 
Thoſe radiant Bluſhes which thy Cheeks adorn 
- Denotes you ſomething more tan Mortal, furs" 


Sent from Above on Purpoſe to allure - _ ws | 


deal 
, 


The Hearts of ev 'ry Swain who does dur . 
Your Beauty once is in Captivity. 


The Lilly Jefſamine, nor Violet Uns noc | 


i 
4 *F 3 1 


Cannot in Competition ſtand with you; 
Nor yet the pleafant and ſweet budding Springs 
When pretty Birds melcdiouſſy do ſing; 9 5 wy 
All theſe they cannot, no; I find it true, 
Tield half ſuch Pleaſure as one Smile from you. 
uch is your Power and Preheminence, 5 
e a Frown you may deprive: the Senſe A Ui 
Of him, who lives t adore; his Eo Cham, 
Ad dies ifn not t admitted in her Arms. . 
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eautiful Maid of Suſſex: or, Advice from © 


onjurer bow to cure a brawlins Tyneue. | 


a SONG. e 
To e pleaſont Tune. 


lere lives a Laſs at Arrundale 
For Beauty moſt excel, 
ra Gallon of good Ale -, 
Name I dare not tell. 


the Phœnix of the Town, 5 
may be often ſeen 5 
lk the Streets when Sun is donn, . 
ls then who e ba 25 3 


ther tall nor very 1 „ 
JJ»; 7 > 7 wa 
to be built fit for the Ws, fed „ 


bo, 3 1 

ec Ive loſt my E. e es e n pltl 
> Ive 10 my. JS... A erg peas yt 
h Bas 3-2 44-200 BSA 


alte is gendes, and her Foot „ Eno . 
jort'and very fall. ER 
omething elſe belonging wh. 1,2 4... — 
7 ſay dees dut ue all. e 


gexcerds not als ure ES 
's neither fair nor brown, 
a Diſtance ſeems to be | 
brighteſt Girl in Town. 


| I Nt 72 can find her by her Phis 


2 But after all if f Right * Place, 
Or the Truth ſhould be told, 


Whoever looks her in the Face 
| May! lee a curſed, Scold. 


Her Noſe fo ſharp and very rey 
With Fury in her Eyes, © 


' Denotes a loud and brawling ler- 


Or elſe old Lilly lies. 


But let the Girl be what ſhe wil, 
I'll not diſcloſe her Name; 


* 


Then I am not to blame. 


| 'Thof in Concluſior by the wy, $4 * 


Pell ſpeak one Word or two, 
| "Pere | is a Perſon, as they ſay, 


That courts her gueſs you who. 5 


(The Fel low, as 1 underſtand, 


Has ſcrarch'd up a few 3 Fe 3h 


But never had one Foot of Land, | 
Nor half a Grain of Senſe. = 


He's very much in Love it ſeems 
With this fame Girl of Fame, 

Raves like a Mad-man in his Dreams, 
Adores her yy RO $7 
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95 not many 1 480, 5 
to a Conjurer went. | 
ave him Halt a Crown to kom | 

e would Cer conſent : 


the emule Mar could tel! 


hich way to curb her * J ? 
omiſed to reward him well, 
on as his wok was n | 
onjurer he fraight reply's, | | 
ell thee honeſt Friend, =» nes 3 


but one Method 0 be yd _— 
to obtain your End, i 


that is + this. Soon as you are wed, 

ber Clack ſhe will not bold, 

ut her Tongue wiuh utmoſt 'Speed, | 
en give her Leave to Scold, —- 


et all Artiſts try their Skill, CR. e 
brauling Tongue to quell, © e 
whe a Cure, "tis all a Feſt, © 006% wy FH” 1 25 20 
r they'll rave in ſpight of Hell. © OTE ST, 7 
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| Sung one N to bir Ahe, as « ſhe 7 zn 
Banqueting· Houſe in 4 pleaſant and com 
dious Garden, having compoſed. the Wor 
= over Night, mow about e Tears of Ag 


* * 


Ser ro 4  plegſenr 3 new Tux unc. | 


If my ; Polly does bat frown, 
= I languiſh and am dying. 2 
Orc angry Look quite caſts me down, a sr 
All Fleaſurt then denyin zj 
WT To ſomergir'd Grove alorrnrne 
In depth of Melancholly, 1 
Unto the Birds 1 make my Moan, ee ee 
3 Complain of cruel . AMT CCA BASE 


001 


For bad 1 1 at . ed NS 4349, 
of As great at Alexander, 5 
Who conquered all both Sea e cb. f 
3 And reign'd the ſole Commander Ne ene 

- Such glorious Pomp and 1 Sc of 

Wichout my charming Polly”. en I 
 Lſhould eſteem as Vanity, _ SINE 

And count it alk but Folly: 5 „ 


Aft then, 0 ye ; Poteets above! . 
Io compaſs my Defire, _ 
And let not an Exceſs in Lo ve 
Be a couſuming Fire, 
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a vrichee don't delay, | 5 
eaye off your childiſh Folly yr 
| with your Arrows come ts — 
und wound the cruel Molly. 

* quick to bend your Bow with Art, 

and ſend your Arrows flying, 
at ev*ry one may pierce her Heart 
and make her more 2 OO 
elſe unto ſome irkſome Cell, 5 

n Depth of Melancholly, gy 
ere in Obſcutity Þll dwell, 5 
nheard or ſeen of Polly. 217 6 0 
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di Amen witbout any F lattery, Being an 
excellent new Song compos' 'd by Tho, Chaloner 
4 True Briton, # and a Lover of bis Wag one - i 
un. i 4 


Tune, 0 Lum is 4 2 fine Town. 


2 3 


N Wretched Times as Cer was known : 
f In Memory of Mann, 

aling is dead and Money's flown, 4 3.95 ue 
Deny it him ny: can. et ESE 5; 


ld Exclend is grown very bor 
In Country and in City, F 
d Honeſty's turn ont of Doc, 5 h £ 
The more it is the Pity. 5 | 
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or En gland Caſes or, the Naked Truck 5 7 
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D Same talk of bloody Wars gich d, 1 


Each Man his Neighbour iriver to e 25 


And rich Men will at nothing, lick 


| 161 bot the 1 Daw: 


Who rob'd the Poor, than ran away, 


| Bur baniſh'd from the Senate-Houſe, 1 — 


1 S* : ' 8 — 4 2 TR £ 8 > 
wn] 4 ©. D bien 
„By which we pe dis evident . FAITE dos en 
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"ink 1 dope bly 're honeſt all. 8 


Which others think we ne'er ſhall gain Ly 


"SW, 


The poor can find no Friends, 


To gain their private Ends. 


The Friendly Corporation, 955 4 | b T 
Like Men of Reputation. * 


Sa Time they reigh'd ſtilla 28 4 Monte, 10 Lareftg! 
Their Roguery to ſcreen, | ; 


The Chear: was plain y ſeen. 


. There's Villains great and ſmall, 3 NG 
1 will not lay in Parliament, 2 55 


And getting Heaps of Gold, 


Until Gibralter's ſold. 1 


Well Man'd our Fleet their cums Nen 
- Which makes a gallant Show, 

But to what End there's none en 

Nor where they are to 8 uus 
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o ne je fag wats Place, ſome to thats: et : g g 1 
| Add. ſome for-want of Rebbay, -. - eg lch..r ey 
Nill-not forbear to prate and char. 
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'T il hang d for ſpeaking Treaſon, | 

But God oreſerye our Sovereign King, 3 

Queen Caraline alſo, _ 6 4 
rom ſuch as do deſerve to ſwing bs - {3-043 22_ 
For being Britain's Foe. >... 101 fr. ics 
True Enelifhinin infoeR the Cauſe 15 1 
Of your approgching Ruun n —7:” 
ind not like Fools ſtand in a Pauſe, b e 1:3, 2 


To think what toad ve been doing. 1 — 


pf Forelayers gopirchaſs We hes 4; LUodaf 1 
Who encroaches all they cansns +» þ 
But part with nothing that they get, a fl 1 
Except to their own Clan il) 50) ag eee 


hen the good raturtd Engh 24 Fool, ws Sy. 
For only one kind Word, 
Will ſpend his A—ſe, and be the Tool, 1 | 
To treat at Bed and Board. „ le l 


But, O you e wiſer grow, vo vi 12S 
Before it is top late, + „N ov 

Leaſt by Delays, for ought 1 know, 
You may. chance to us your Fate. 
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4 Song which he compos 4 wy fans u ar an Es. 
tertainment made by his Friend Mr. John Roi 
of Little-Hampton, Suſſex, pon bis Son be- 


ing out of" his Apprentiſpip. - 


ILL up your Glaſs ſend it. brigkty-r 8 
Let your Voices ring and the Muſick ſound, 
Tis no leſs than a Health unto young Mr. Roi, 
On whom may Dame Fortune continually: ſmile z 
From his Servitude free, may to live for to ſee 
Himſelf Maſter in good Reputation; ; 
To anſwer his Ends, may he never want Friends, 
To aſſiſt him _ an Octaſions:- LUIS iexOk e 
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May bis Parents, before they a are | call off the Stage, 

© Behold their Son proſperous in their old Age; 

See him march'd to a prudent induſtrious W 

Endu'd with whatever may recreate n 
Her Tongue not too ſhrill, let him ſay. what he will, 
No Reply that's provoking to Paſſion ; ; 

Such a Dame is worth Gold, but I dare be ſo bold 
as to ſay, there 8 but few 1 in the- ee, 1 

1 6 Pear FE — 

3 In all his Def igus, good Soren may he fad. 

And when he is gone leave a good Name bebind 3 

Let the World ſay he liv'd in an honeſt Repute, 


Like a Man of a Spirit, and not like a Brute: 


Was not laviſn to ſpend, nor a Churl to his Friend, 
” Obſerving a prudent Decorum 
Was merty and wiſe, not too ſtarch'd or preciſe, 
But jaſt like his Father before him, 


- Whol: 
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Wbole Heath let us then in a Bumper begin” "Di 

The next to his Spouſe fill it up to the Brim : 
What tho we ſhould tipple till break of the Dany. 

We are welcome as Princes, I dare for to ſay : | 
Drink or not ?cis all-one, Father, Mother and Son, 5 
Are all of that generous Spirit, - 
They ſcorn to be ſeen in an Action char 8 mean, | L 
Being Perſons of true Worth and Meri. 
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The following A be fre the Day N | 
> ay to an eminent Brandy Mer- 
' chant, who immediately returned him, by the 
| Bearer, 4 Bottle that held near two Quarts, 
with which he made his Friends who were in 


bis Company very merry. 


Mongft the Crowd which at this Seaſon flocks | 
Promiſcuoully to beg a Chriſtmas Box, * é * 
Let me for once a Favour humbly cave. 


Perhaps, I may not only ask but have. A 


If Merchant Stevens proyes as kind and free, 
As J have known the Time he us'd to be, 
I need not doubt his granting my Requeſt, dry 


French Brandy, either Nante or Cie * 4:2952 1 
To make my Thoughts ſublime, ſuch tis I lack. 
The mumping Trade is what I ſeldom uſe, 
| And therefore hope, good Sir, you will excuſe 2 
The Poet's Impudence, that dares to * 
Vithour a Licenſe or a wooden * 
8 
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By ſending me a Bottle of the beſtt 17 eds 43 
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Pills to Purge Melancholly. | 
- ; © 


| 72 Bout ten Mimutes after Six laſt Night, 


I left off teaching both to read and write * 


6 My Landlord he was gone to Bed not well, 
And where his Help. mate was I cannot tell. 


For my Part, Icloſe by the Fire far, 


None preſent with me but the Dog and Cat; 
Both my Companions agreed wighry well, 
And Iwith them until, mark 
Ichanc'd to tread upon the Puppy's 1 5 
Wich Troy reſenting, I could not OY” 
With neither him nor Miſtreſs Pz/s to ſtay, 
For truly both took Pet and march'd their Way. 
At laſt, quite weary, moping by myſelf,” 


hat befel, 


I took Tom Dur fey's Pills from off the Shelf; 


The Firſt which I digeſted gave me Eaſe, 

| The Second ftill had greater Power to pleaſe, 
The Third, in ſhort, not only made me ſinile, 
But brought to Mind my very good Friend Roi, 


Whoſe merry Tales, and Company is ſuch, 
I * think I — have too neh, | 


To his Fend, apon returning a Book of Sorg 
which be borrowed, called, To M. DuRFEY's 


6971” 


04 Friend FF to the Caltrni-Hoiiſe: who 
had promiſed to treat him with 4 Can „ F lip, 
but bara ly fo buſy 2s not bo be met wis hb. 
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aun me, F rind Peter. for being thus rele, 
And prithee now tell me in whit Latitude, 

our Worſhip refides, when the Clook has ſtruck One, | 

ad the Height of your Buſineſs is pretty well done. 

he lip which you promis d! long for to taſte, 

at the Devil is in't, you are always in dalle s 45 

11 ever eng ig d in purſuit of the Pelf, 

an admit of no Thought bur enriching en 

ike a very great Man, whom ?tis Treaſon to name Ts; 

hoſe Conduct abundance of People do blame, 

or being fo greedy, and you are the ſame: >. | 

be Poer be hang'd, with his blank Verſe or Metre, + & 

our on Turn bet ſerv'd, Good-by-ryz Peter; 

ut pardon me ſtinging thus like a Musqueteer. 
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dis Receipt which he gave to 4 Yorkſhire Man, 
for Money receiv'd in Part of Payment. 5 


1 
— — —— . ͤ m — "<6 0 — — = 
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I Eceived then Three Shillings as my Right, 
la part of Payment from a Torkſhire Bite; a 

he Refidue, Pm very much aff rade. 

00m D will come before the whole i is paid. hops 
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Thin 4 Cary Girl 8 a” Ring from 1 
Finger as ſoe paſſed through the Church-Yaril / 
From being Marr ted, at II, 7 
_ Sufſex, | = FJ 


Saw youny Sci from the Church repair 
I Juſt wed, rerurn'd with an engaging Air: 
„ Iviewd her thro the Church - Vard as ſhe trip'd, 
When from her Lilly Hand her Glove ſhe ſlip'd. _ | 
Willing that every Stander by ſhould ſee 
Her Golden Rings, which were in Number three. 7 
Bur mark what happen'd whilſt the golden Prize 
© Was publickly expos'd to vulgar Eyes, . 
One of the Tokens from her Finger fell, 1 
3 And falling, drop'd where none alive could tell. 
The Bride, who, at the firſt, thought it had been 
Her Wedding Ring, grew pale, then chang'd agen; 
Grievd and perplex'd until the Bridegroom tells 
1] b Her heavy Loſs, and chid the tuneful Bells, _ 
When carefully the Ground ſhe'd ſtep'd betore, 
. She now with wiſhful Eyes looks oor and 0 er; 
The Wedding Gueſt affiſt, but all i in vain, = X 
Alas! no Hopes of finding it again. 
| Paufive and fad, then wept the charming Bride, 
Wbilſt the kind Bridegroom to divert her wy'd; 3 
But to no Purpoſe, till th? approaching Night, 
| Gave her the Hopes of Pleaſure and Delight, 
E Ac Thoughts of which her Sorrows a quite te. 
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via's Revenge; or, 4 Satyr upon 4 Fopiſb old 
fornicating Limb of the Law acar Seventy 
Years of Age, making his Addreſs: ro 4 Joung | 
Lady of Twenty two. 1 


I 


Ethinks ] ſee the filly old doating Fop, 

VA In powderd Perriwig with frizel'd Top, W 
elt Bib, and ruff'd Shirt, 11ght-colour'd Cloats . 
ith Pinch of Snuff u adorn his dropping Noſe; 1 
quip'd, like tinſel Puppet on a Stage _— 
ithour Regard to Decency or A... 
o court his Miſtreſs ke the Ape repair, „ 
at under Arm, Taylor's Gate and Air, 8 = 
ith Mouth ſcrew'd up, accoſting thus the Fair, a 
ar Madam, I'm a Gentleman by Birth, „ 
as bred up to the Law, 4 Man of Worth, Py \\ e 
ſides my Parts, Poe Moneys at command, LT 
Il which, Dear Soul, Pd give to kiſs your E and. 
hen with a Cringe, and ftooping very low, _ - 
s if he meant to kiſs my Lady's Toe, © 
is Suit again renews, and thinks to move 
telling of the Nymph he's deep in Loy, 

nd wonders why ſhe'll leave him in cups i * 

hen he's been ſo admired by the Fair; 
hen antick Motion, pidl'ing of his Chin, 
tares in her Face, and gives an ugly Grin; 5 1 
ancies the Look has Power to invite, e e 
nd tempt the Maid to ſenſual Delight: ' :? 

Vith ſuch infipid poor Impertinence, wo 
hich * has the Fower to give Offence, 


* Re ' 
* * 
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Mat Notion haſt thou in thy crazy Head, 
© Todream of Marriage, or a bridal Bed? 


He fin runs on till his Stupidity, GTO 
Provokes the Fair to make him this Reply. 
Thes fordid, noſt ridiculous and ſenſeleſs Ape, 
I perſect Babboon, but for humane Shape 
Set from my Door, there make thy aukward Scrape. 
Go view thy Glaſs and ſee thy grizzled Hairs, 
Which on thy Pate like Winter Froſt appears, 

| How well a Courtſhip does become thoſe Tears 3 


Poor chilly Wretch, whoſe ſhrivel'd Nerves and Vein 
Puff d u with Wind and cold Rheumatick Pains, © 
For thy long vicious Life are juſt — {- 
With which to enter in « Marriage State, 

When grown Impotent and quite out of Date; 
What canſt thou expett bur poor Ateon's Fate? 
. not like him by rab nous Hounds to fall, 
Alive thou'lt prove but monſtrous unto all : 

The ſwinging Horns implanted on thy Head, 
Could they be ſeen, Children_iby Form ould dr read, 
And Buy thee as an Omen of ſome Evil, 

Or zen to one would tate thee of hs the Devil. 
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1 ov davhab 15 the — of Exciſe 
ſummons. in the Victuallers in his Diſiri, 
male good their Half. Tear s Payment for 
eping their Pots within Doors, ' be delivered | 


e Following Lines in room of the Original, 
ane whom he knew was a @ Projector of the 


rid Ad. 


0 your Summons attend, Sir, the Board of Bey ife, 
With the Pence in your Pocket, and Tears in "_ 
ET, dg 

t you grumble the leaſt but depoſit te your Chink, 

when you're at Home fit yourſelf down and think 

te Pains yon have took, and how long you ve been 3 
brewing, — 
him that will prove little leſs Fe than your Ruin Þ} 
h is juſt to your Folly, for were you to ſtaw e. 
he World will acknowledge tis what yoa deſerre. 7 
Men will run Headlong without any thought, 1 
uy dear Experience, they ought to pay fort. +, + —_ 
now what [ tell you is Fact ev'ry Word, e 
if ou reſent it 1 don't carea a Turd, T. 


4 * . . * * * * . N 7 * 7 * 9 2 * 5 4 2 N * de | 
a = g : 7 #47 : 3 png 8 * 
- * „ 
G * 1 * I * 
1 2 { 
\ A - ; * , 4 4 f 3 
K A * a i : 
5 * . 
* „ 6 
> p j ; 
= * 5 * 2 * 
| * a 1 
— * 
o 


| Queſtion I. Arithmetical. 


* Pen and tell quickly the Age of my Gram 
Who ſwears ſhe will leave me TOW: een 
„ lf | 
The Fourth of which Sum, and Two-thirds of Ela 
If added to one Half the Cube of Juſt Seven, 
The Square Root of what then remains, Sir, will b 
Exaftiy 0 Age, as my Gammer rold 1 .. 


* _ * 
by 7 7 
** n 
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+ ho Queſtion U. 

8 Cronin Man, if mime l can, © 
"A Had en hundred Tun Ws Be 
of Rheniſb Wine, pure, neat and fine, 


(The Queſtion' s now begun). 1 
The which he ſold, as Iam told, SITE 
Ureg'd by Neceflity, Re fins 
Thar for a Quart he'd but a ins” 955 e 
2 Come any that would bu: 5 
Ten Pounds per Cent, his Loſs it went, Ne "Pp! 
Aͤbating Shillings nine, 1 
25 Tell! in a thrice then, Sirs, the Price, c 


Dr prime Coſt of his Wine 
Come try the Trick by Arithmetick, - 
And faith, Sirs, Til be willing, 
we If you doit right by Twelve this Night, 
2 Jy La you an eren Shilling... wy 
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ſix times Nine gives Thirty two, | 

And three times Five give aer e 4 

at will the half of Fifty do, oe 15 
ith fifty times Eleven ? 
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zellman ene time at 4 „ Publick Houſe arking 


im to make him a Copy of Verſes to repeat upon 
bis firſt Watch, be writ the e following Lines 


tempore. | 


[ be 


Y Maſters all chi may at Quiet lye, & 
Unleſs diſturb'd by Coxcombs ſuch as I, 11 
re Patience pray, to hear my Nonſenſe out: 
ilſt in the Cold I trudge the Streets about, 

th diſmal Tone and many a thundring Knock 
reak your Reſt, to tell you what's of Clock; 
which great Kindneſs, and my ſtupid N 1 

ope you'll think of me at Chriftmas time, 

en your poor Bel/man brings his Verſes forth, 
| ſells them for ten times more than they re worth, 

ſou don't reliſh what drop d from his Fen, 56 
for *em firſt, and wipe your A — ſe with them, > 
f One o. * Cloek 5 Good Aorvew Sen. .  ' 
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An ENIGMA or RIDDLE. 


T Hilſt i in Obſcutity my Body lay, 5 a 
was a Piece of rude unpoliſh'd Clay, | 
Fill form'd by Art, then became of Uſe 
As much as any Thing that Earth produce; 
What I'm the Bearer of will ſweeren Life. 
Set Enemies at Peace, or Friends at Strife ; 
- Drive. Care away, and make the Heart full glad ; 
Make ſome Jule Merry, others raving ad. | 
Wo Form is various as my Miker pleaſe, © 
But lighr in Body handed round with Eaſe. n 
Im m a Companion for the greateſt Set., 
. For if there's any one that loves a Por, 
Let him but ſpeak the Word, or give Command, 
30s W n to Jy Hand in Hand. | 


* 
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ei nee bertel Plans, 0 
Where being fix d, dis N compleat the Fraps 
Tor if I once am mig in m Place. 


My Beaters cenſin'd,” and recaives Diſgrace. . 
T have no Legs yet oftemimesI'run:; 
Blind I have been &er fince the World begun: ; 
I neyer Grieve, yet often ſhed a Tear - 
When Winter Froſts and Beds of Snow appear. 
From Cauſe of Broils or Quarrels ever "mu 
| Les i in the miaſt of any Miſchief 19 50 


— 


A 3 


Field of Battle when loud Cannons rar. 
d Men lye grov'ling i in their purple Gore; | 

and the Mark for ev*ry Muſquet Shot, n 

xr will I ſtir if kild upon the Spot. 

t to proceed; when Flora's in her File 5 
d beauteous Chloe walks by Strephox's Side, 1 

d me the Re/e and Lilly is convey d, | 

fore approv d of by the rural Maid. | L_ 
| fay no more, for I have been fo pln” SS „ 
du cannot fail Im ſure to gueſs my Name. 
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D Ride gave me Birth, gueſs what my Riddle mean, 

In early Days my Form was never 1zen, 

lor fince, till that the Devil made his Enrry, - 

nd pay'd a Viſit to our Exgliſs Gentry: 

y Circumference is of no ſmall Extent, 

hree multiply'd by two gives the Content 

Englith Tards, but here obſerve, that! 
Meaſure take for the Generality. „ 
ut to proceed; when Flora decks the Fields, SIN ; ? = 
nd Earth the moſt delightful Proſpect vields; 1 5 
hen Sun- burn d Shepherd to the Shades ker, „ 


o ſhun the Heat of Sos Etherial Firm 5 
Tis then that I, by an attractive Power, | rr ts ct. i 35 
nn raiſe a genle Breeze in Ces BoW rer, 


uling a pleaſant Gale to cool that Spot, FR 5 75 


amd by our modern Mun you gueſs has 
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th Cruel Widow. A Ser en the L 
© * Jezebel Spitfire, living at the Sign of 
Balcony, oppoſite to 4 cuckoldl ly Semih 
in a backbiting Borough fences þ on this. Sid, 
the Deſarts of Arabia. 


IN S- n lives a Widow 3 . 
Her Noſe is ſharp, her Tongue is ſhrill and lol, 
Some Fools have Fortune and ſhe an Eſtate, 
Too good by half for ſuch a Billing ſgate: 
A Pul-mourk's Puſs, a wicked Fegebel, 
| _ Whoſe Fellow is ſcarce to be found i in Hell. 
Cruel by Nature, of à ſavage Kind: 
Neither to Pity, nor to Good inclind, 
But of a baſe, incroaching greedy. Mind; i. 
A Devil where ſhe takes Antipathy, , 
As ſhall give an Inflence by and by. 
One Time there was a certain Family, 
Wo were reduc d to Want and Mifery, 
"= To whom this Wretch' expq; d her Cruelty. 
 ' Renting a Tenement of her's, God knows, 
3 ; 4 Open to every Breath of Wind that blows, | 
And owing a ſmall Matter I ſuppoſe; ; 
On which Account, to ſhew her utmoſt Spight, 
| Juſtas the Whim, Sir, took, went late one Night, 
Found the unhappy People not at Home, 
Wen reſolute that nothing ſhould atone, _ 
Nor mittigate her Rage, broke ope the Door, 
Seixing forthwith what little was in Store, 
| She find a Padlock not to enter more. 


j 


4 


1 


: O97). 


-an Time the poor unhappy Creatures they 

urn d, and on their Knees did humbly Pray, 

t to permit t them one Night more to ſtay. " 

ith Tears the tender Mother made Requeſt, f 

ith a fick Infant lying at her Breaff, ; 
other Habe, not hardly three Years old; 3 
dod weeping by her ſhivering with Cold; r. 
my, the pretty Innocent did cr 
at ſhall we do? Where muſt we go to lye? © _ 
very cold; O, Mammy, 1 ſhall dye l. b 6 
t Tears, Tntreattes, all would not ſuffice; — 
durate to their ſad Complaints and ie. 
e ſaw them proſtrate lying : at her, Feet, ora 
d left them for to periſh in the Street. Kg 

ce which unheard of Cruelty it ſeems, 

er Conſcience pricks her, and ſhe's ſcard with Dreams; | 
metimes ſhe fancies that ſhe ſees Old Nick 
and by her bed, and with his Finger beck, 
Rering to put a Halter round her Neck: 
jen for a Month ſhe thinks ſhe ſhall be hang d, | 
ic raving in vis r ſhe's damm N be 
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N To 55 ome of his ae Friends of Artundel 
Suſſex, who fave bim an Invitation to 
_ their School-maſter, in Lieu of the Park 
= who they judg nor | i, a Writ 
3 N 


HE kind Taritarlen, ood Sirs, which you. give 
4 I would freely accept, if ! thought! could live 
But I'm told that your Prieſt is a Man of that Art, F 
© Hecana®t both the Parſon and Schrol maſter's. Part: 
I” Write a very fine Hand, and for Lucre, ſome 1:ys, 
|; Takes a great deal of Pains, which is much to bis Pn 
.- Good Gentlemen, therefore don't take it amiſs, 
If, by way of Conclufion, I only add this; 
That before Fd oppoſe, or contend with your las 
; Pa as ſoon 80 to "_ with the P by Oh: 


An Algebraic Queſtion Wo 


\ Countryman feeding a Parcel of Geeſe, | 
On a Marſh near the Sea, which coſt tu 
| Pence a-piece, 

3 for fake of a trifling Remnant of Graſs, | 

| Obſerve but the Conſequence what came to paſs: 
= - The Winds rifing High, and a terrible Flood, 
One Half took the Currant in ſpight of his Blood: 

. Tuo Thirds of the Reſidue, all but Nineteen, 


„ 5 e the Ocean took OM oy no more to be een 
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thoſe that . or that tarried behind: 
ree Fourths in Cenſußon he never could find, % 
Laft having only Juſt Twenty to ſell. 
brought them to Market, and bid People tell 
their Neighbours and Friends, ol * wanted fat 
Geeſe, 


y. ſhould have the 8 core for Tivee 5 * 4. Ne * 
ich Price it was given, and Dic# he march'd Home, 
tell his Misfortunes unto his Wife Joan. | 

e Querry's, how many Geeſe was there in all, | 
d poor Richard's Loſs, which was not very mall; * 
what Sum, Pounds Sterling, Sirs, does it amount, 8 
Ju Gentlemen Artifts, = 1 an Account. f 
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ba OME Sailors © one Time at an Alchoufe were got, 
-iF Enjoying themſelves with a Pipe and a Pot; 
ey drank very plentiful all the Day long, 
eerting themſelves with an innocent Song. | 
length, when they call'd to examine the Score, - 
came to eight Pounds, fifteen Shillings no more: 
Wt as they were going the Reckoning to pay, 
el wo of their Companions {lip'd ſlily away, rr 
Which occafioned the reſt to have ten Shillings 7 
r to anſiwer the Club, than each Man had bafaro,, . 
rovided they had all agreed by Conſent; - 2 
nd defray'd the whole Charge of the Reckoning Pe "A 
ow many Men was there in all, pray declare, 2 
you tell yu "ou _ aF ull-Pot * Bar- 
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W Writ n ofier Bis being aeg and 

_ . af tbe Saſh, %% the Crown in Moorkiel 
to Houſes 1 For the eſt Home-bre 
Ale and good Company. 1 IE. 
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IArewel the Saſh, and Crone fr Hame 5 Al 

The Subject of my ſad and mournful Tale; 
How oft have I at both thoſe Houſes. far, "Bp. 
And paſs'd the Time with inofenſive Chat? 

: My Pipe; my Mug, not by my G Ps ſeen; 

Ve Gods, how happy for an Hour Pre been? 

But now, alas! diſcharg -d, my Joys are fled, 

= Each Day Fm forcid to rove in queſt of Btead. 

11 OD „ -7, Monſter upon Earth, 

What Hydro, or what Hrcuba gave Birth, 

Io ſuch a vile corrupred Lump of Sin, 

F  Saint«like without, but Limb of Heli within 

Henceforth to thy Defart, be doubly curſ},-. 

Tou' ve ſhewn your Malice, and have done your Won 

Baut leaſt you ſhould ſtep into Earth unſeen. 
And by that Means pour Villany may ſcreen, 
Pl! trace the from thy Origin, anditel | -- e 

Of all thy Actions paſt as black as Hell. 
You that like Snakes ſculk'd in the verdant Ga 


Peep out and ſting che Innocent. that paſs; 
5 Your Serpents Subtilty, ſo long conceabd, 93 
To every Eye II cauſe to be reveal d, A ve sive 
That honeſt Men may at a Diſtance: ſee -- 5 84495 be 
Their deadly Foe, and ſhun their Enemy. ran 6 
But to procced, Yow my. Companions i dear, Hor 660 
For whom I ever had Reſpett ſincere, » 
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ce I'm compelled to bid you all adieu, 

v beſt of Wiſhes reſt's along with W 

d when you fip with Hilliard, or with Bright, 

ink of the Poet, though he's out of Sight, 

I, Sirs, do of you, both Day and Night. d 
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he Adventures of CRISPIN At Southwark Fair. 
A Satyr upon a young Fellom juſt come out N | 
the Country,” vw had bis Pocket Pd, | 


Al 


x 


T. Mandey was Gn ml bri ght Phebus D 

Wen Criſpin aroſe for to tak: off his Beard; 

haſte to be dreſt, without ſaying one Prayer, 

ten Toes he rrudg'd it, Sir, to Southwark Fair, 

is Aue and his Left was the leaft of his Care. 

o ſooner he enter'd the Throng, but appear'd 9 

ings and Princes new coin d, at which Robiab he Wh 
„ ar, 4 | 
d ſtill more ſurpriz-d when. beg Mafick he heard, | 

t whilſt he was taking the niceſt Survey, by = 

quiring which was the'moſt curious Pl, a 1 

$ the Devr/ would have it, ſome Jilt o the Hong 

cd poor Robin's Fob of no leſs than a Crown. 

ite broke, alis! Criſpin, ſtood ſcratching his rate, 

hilft rhe Mob a laugh d, and _— Game at lis 
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hich Robin perceiving, marct#s offi in a et, 
d curgd all * Fair for th in *. he met. | 
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77 Proife of. the Soren) Stars, 4 an  Albeuk 
- Roſemary-Lane, near Towet-Hill, rem: 
able for good Drink and civil U ſage. 
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TOR civil Uſage, or the beſt Strong Beer, 78 
Unto the Sever Stars pray, Sirs, repair; 
Fisner your foggy; thick, infipid Ale, * T7 Age 
But good, foupd, pleaſant Drink, both Mild and Sta 
In Winter Time, likewiſe when Borcas blow, 
And every Houſe i is cover'd white with Snow, 
A ſwinging Fire, there' you'll find Noſe high, 
Which, without Be//ows, warms you inflantly.: 
Ring but the Bel! there's Lads that's never flack; | 
- But always brisk to bring you what you lack. 
And if at any Time diſpos'd'to eat, | 
4 Acleanly Coat there is to dreſs your Meat; 1 5 
With quick Diſpatch ſhe'll toſs you up a'Pith, 
As ſavoury, and as nice as Heatr can with. = 
- Beſides all this, to make Fig more compleat, 
My Landlady is prudent, and Diſcreet, 
Calm and Serene, free from vexatious Brawl, 
Her loudeſt Words i is, Sire, pray did you call 800 
Wbo then would madly to a Tavern run, 
And there profuſely, ſtrive to be undone: 
Was! hen at the Sever Stars ſuch Beer is found, 
89 will: 1 ee Sirs, aner Geftre Round! 
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THati is there under heath theFirmarnent, 


ct any « one ſurvey the ſpacious Round, 

hat ſolid Joys or Happiaeſs is found: | 

ll thoſs Delights which chicfly tempt Ek 
nd but in Sin, and vaniſh like the Wind; 


hey leave a Sting, and reliſh worſe than Gall, 

5 there one Thing that's certain here below, 

ut Diſappointment, Sorrow, Grief and Woe? 

ich Moment of our Lives a Change appears, 

nd various Accidents increaſe our Fears. 
How oft we ſee Fame, Honour and. Renown, _ 
With Phæbus riſe, and with. his Rays go down, 
One Day eſteem'd, applauded, and what not, 
The next degraded, and as ſoon forgot? 
Who then, that has a Thonght, or Grain of Sens 


Sta 


Would truſt in aby Thing, ſave Providence 7% 


Tis God alone who fore ſees whars to com, 
Points 9225 our Tos, and knows bis Creature's Dom 


1 p > ' 
% % * #7 ; — 271 9 þ . 


b 4 "A. 1 4 . * — "EY 1 RN 


— ͤ ́ ꝗ́ꝙ́ — 


His View of” the DH orld and 170 Enjoyment. — 


OQnn give the Soul of Man its. true Content ? 5 


leaſant they ſeem at firſt, but after all 1 
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. 
HE v way for a Man to be Wealby 7 Wi % 
T Is not to be Proud, nor good Counſel deſpiſe, 
But Frugal, Induſtrious, Honeſt and Fuſt, 15 
Hope for the Beſt, and to Providence truſt; 
Not envying any, content with his Fare, 
He's richer than thoſe that has Thouſands 4 Tom, i 
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The Author 4 nds Choice. 


I ! chat 1 were allow'd to chuſe my kae, | 
I'd not he Rich, nor ſtudy to be Great, 
But teach my craving Soul to be content, 
With what my God thought moſt expedient. 2 
WW - Let others go in Search of gilded Or, 
Where Bulets fly, and wide-mourh'd Cennons roar : 
Give me the Sweets of a retired Life. 
| Free from Ambition, and as void of Strife : 
Like humble Shepherds who, in rural Sear, 
Contemns the gaudy Manſions of the Grear, 5 
The Pomp and Grandeur of a ſtately Court, | 
Or ſplendid Balle where Quality reſort, 
Bo deck d with Jewelr in their rich Array, 5 
þ Whilſt the poor Shepherd clad in Ruſſert | grey, 
Is as contented and well pleas d as they. | 
Mlethinks I ſee that happy oneretire, J 
10 ſhun the Heat of Sols Etherial Fire, 
Beneath the Covert of ſome friendly Shade, 3 
Not formed by Art, but by Dame Nature made- 
4 Where undiſturh's his tuneful Pipe he blows, 77 | 
Till gentle Zænbyre fans him to repoſe. 
How pleaſant tis to ſee the ruſtick Sheep, 
SF While watchſul Tray regards the harmleſs "Nos 3 
1 1 No Guilt or Envy ſwells the Shepherd's. Breafty. 
No dreadful Apprehenfions ſpoils his Reſt, 
- With kim * high calm, Fo My 
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Por, by way Err, en the much la- 
nented Death of Dr. WADDINGTON, Lord 
Biſhop of Chicheſter, þumbly. Dedicated to the 
Honourable young Lady ——, his Daughter, 
ent enc los d in the following LETTER. - . 
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MADAM, ; | 771815 5 Tg BR JE A 
HE Comfort and unſpeakable Satisfattion which Thave 


our Right Reverend Father at London and elſewbere; 


his Lordſhip*s Piety, Wiſdom, and exemplary Life and 
uratter, to preſent your Lady ſhip with the fellowing ' 
nes, ds a juſt Encomium, i ho far ſhort of the Merit of 


illuſtrate, my Pen to indite, or ny r expreſs: 
wſt confeſs it is a Boldneſs in me, who am but an un. 


t when your Ladyſhip ſhall ſeriouſly confider, that the 


mitable Dr. Waddington, was the only Mative that en- 
ged me to the Frecdom ] haue tate... 
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re than ordinary. Eſteen which F ever had for the 


Ls, 


* N LE PI CINE | { 

' 1771 ; ily . if ISOB opp WE > fy i 4 
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moſt humble, and obedient Servant, 
5 45. hho * 911 5 . p 
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; embolden'd me-ſo far in the moſt grateful Remembrance” 


god a lan, whoſe Atts of Virtue, Goodneſs and Ca. 
was ſuch as far exceeds the Power of my'weak Muſe 


tunate young Man ſtruggling for Bread in an obſcure Th 
rt of your County, to take this Liberty, or make + 
b an Attempt , But I flutter myſelf with the Hopes, 
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formerly receiv'd,. both in peruſing, as well as in - 
ring, a great many of thoſe excellent Sermons preach*d_ 
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Td dic t Shade cloſe by a River s Side, > die 
Where curlin Edies grace che Soellng ra. 
And ſporting Fiſhes thro the Liquid glide, 
li fat medown beneath the Cypreſs Tree, 
Contemplating on vaſt Eternity; 
hen ſuddenly a Man appear'd in . 
Whom at firſt Sight I thought full we! [ knew, 
But drawing nearer- to my great Surprize, 
I fr the briny Tears fall from his Eyes, | 
As I have ſeen at Funeral Obſequies. 
I ask'd the Cauſe of ſuch a Weight of Grief, 
Or if'twas in my Power to give Relief: n 
lle faintiy chan me, Egted, then ſhook bis Head, 
And told me, Doctor Waddington was dead. 
© + Startled, a Coldneſs ran thro' ev'ry Part, 
A deep Coritern laid cloſe ſeige to my ok : 
1 2 not what to ſay, nor what to do. 
Hope'd the Report was falſe, yet fear'd *rwas true. 
=: . — to Chicheſter with, utmoſt Speed, 
122 Als! 1 found the News too true indeed; 
- I the City in her Sable clad. = 
And every Countenance look'd pale and fad: a 
A scene of Grief thro! all her Streets appear d. 
And mournful Accents every where was heard. 
' Promiſcuouſly the People ran along, 
While round the Biſhop's Palace ſtood a Throng, 
Ctyi ing, Alas! Our Reverend Father*s gone. 
Se Iſrael, when good old'Samuel ſlept, 
They rung cheir Hands. lift wp their Voice and u 
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wail'd 0 Lok, would not be comforted, 
4 why ? Becauſe their Judge and Prieft was dead. 
in theſe Days who can refrain to Weep, | 
ce pions Waddington i is fall'n aſleep? 

at righteous holy Man who firmly ſtood, WES 
Prelate noted for the Publick's Good. 1 
Charity unlimited was ſur, be 
in never be forgot, nor praiſed too much. : 
jend to the Rich, a Father to the Poor, | 7 
> whom he ſpar'd not to exhauſt his Store, 

or never turn'd the Needy from his Door. 
Carriage court'ous,. humble and ſo-meek, 
at to the pooreſt Beggar he would ſpeak. 

ifit the Sick, tho? ne'et ſo Indigent, 

which good Office faiPd not to frequent, 

he meaneſt Cottage, or rude Toned - 0 
Waddington ! in thy bleſt Soul did ſhine; 3 
ll that was good, both perfect and divine: 19 
ho dead thou ſtill ſhall live in E +4 „ 

lively Pattern of Chriſtianity. 41. : . 
ritannids Annals ſhall record ch fame: ET 
\nd future Ages will revere thy Na,, 1 ©1571, 2917 
hou'rt ſoar d aloft where Saints and br | 
Ingelic Anthemns to their God and King 
by happy Change may we then conſtrue thus, © 725 
2 Heaven iges good for WH | 
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" Thaw an Exciſeman. | 
FERE lies poor Devils Bait, Fe wide? is worſe, 
The we Plague, and; the __ — 


„Dao: . 


He s gone, alas! bing none of us Can tell; 
But if alive, ha fitted Old Nicks: Tooth ſo wel, 
ueſs where 8 bes S now in | Ho or in Fe. 
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ERE Richard lis who: led ful fon 1 | 
And to ther great Surprize of all puff This * 
Nor that he was more honeſt than the reſt, Shi 


But och have Wanne and be had the lh. 
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FRE Cri z in lies? and none laments bis Fall, 
For when he'd ld his Hammer and his Aw. ; 


out reflecting upon what was paſt. 
| Death took him n napping ſelling of his Laſt. | 
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On bonne Dick, 4 Horſe-F 44%. 


ERE lies poor Tor Mhire Dick, Gd reſt his Soul, 24 
I need not name the Horſes that he ſtole: 4 
is paſt my Skill to tell the Pranks he's playd, * | 
he Ling he has told ro ſell a founder'd Jade; | 
ow oft he's ſwore that black itſelf was white, * 
nd ſuch a Horſe had got the beſt of Sight. 
hat faw no 3 the Dy and Night. \ 
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TERE lies an honeſt Taylor, not a Thief; 
Fray let my Words for once gain your Belief : 
dw. you think 1 Tye, becauſe I ſay as 
n honeſt Tay/or at this Time o Pay; ee 
ur he was ſuch; my Reaſon's this, in ſhort, 

: * the Poor Wretch od 4 Not worth A Goar. 
115 
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Un M; Pos Han TD ITE Wife of Ie. Rich- 
ard Gilliam, of Arrundel in Suſſex, who N 
a tedious Bach acparted t bis. 1218 1277 
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7ITH P; Hejcalo the laſt ſhe did Labmit, 
And murmur'd not at what the Lord den 4 
Alter a lingering Ilneſs, Grief and Pai: 
hen Doctor's Skill and Phy ſick prov'd in vain, . 
She with a Chriſtian Courage did reſign 3 
Her Soul to God ar his ent Time. - FB. M 
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4 Os: Are. —.—— Robinſon in che 
Carel. Turd I es 


TERE lies intomb' wichin the Farth's cold Bel. 
She that for whom a thouſand Tears were ſhcd; 
800 well below d none living could refrain, a 


Nor ceaſe to weep, tho grieving is but vain; 5 
For now her precious Soul has taken flight, 


Born up by Angels to the * of List. 
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0 * Martha Barnham, who wat 4 genen 
1 Was, 1 Little Ham pt 
r VVV 


Nder thi is Stone here lies bereav'd 1 Il, 

A tender Mother, and a loving Wife; 5 
In all her Actions prudent, juſt and wiſe, 
Was certainly the beſt of Landladies. e e 
She was not only Hberal to the Poor, 5 
But very juſt and honeſt in her Score: 
Courteous to all, engaging to her Gueſt, 
. -Knew.whea to give a Icak, or take a Pd: 
1 1 and of Carriage mech B75 
hgRer Speech was ſuch all lov'd to hear her 1 1 8 
Wat Tears, in ſhort, then, Reader, will ae N 
When here's a Woman of ten thouſand lies? 
Fern Suſſex thro?, or England fairly road, 
Be Flow r of het ang be nde 
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Was Yeſterday my Fate you ſee, 1 

To Morrow it may prove thine,, pi SS gp nl 
be in the ſame State with „ +> cl 
50 o ſwiftly pellch 5 . Om | 
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Another, — 0 = 1 1 85 
IEP not Wr for dis in nin, peg 
J muſt lie under Grounſg. 
Sth bleſſed Hopes to rife again, © 
When the Laſt 45 ſhall ſound. OILS | 
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ERE lies the Body ofa honeſt Man my” 

As ever breached. deny it km taten tene 
Im dangerous Seas, where Waters ſwell and foam 
leas'd the Lord has 40 fhould dye at Home:? 5 
lov'd by all, ten theuſand Teats was ned. TY: 
1 whilſt his Friends food weeping round his 1% 5 
d took him to himſelf, Who was, OW: ' Eg 


prudent Father, anda Husband kind. e 5 1 
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F any one ei of my Stone, 1 
I Jeſting reply, There is an end of 6 one. . 
Let him conſider what's no more than true, 5 5 
That he may yoory the next to make up ! two. „ 
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On Mrs. 3 ifs f My. Charles Widq 
his ſincere Friend, a Tobarco Merchan 
London; ſbe d of a oy ring e Galen 
Auguſt 1732. N 


Z N : 
1 AN” # Prey 4 4 . N 9 


N deep Confamaptiot ſhe declird ath Dey ww 
And ſaw herſelf, like wither'd Fruit, bey, ; 
| Millines to live, yet not affraid to dye 
Ihe bore the Lord's Chaſtiſement pariently, | 
Folk Husband ſpar'd no Pains. Ce, * „ 
o raiſe her, tho, alas, but ourJoſt, 
For when Death comes, who can prevent the Blom! 
Whene'er he ſtrikes both Yourh and Age ne 
Nature muſt ſnrink into its native Clay: 
And reſt in fibence till that dreadful ek 15 at h ti 
When all its confusd Atoms ſhall 1 offs bows 
And meet the; bleſſed eſus in the Skies : 
| Then Soul and Body ſhall unite again, 
And 3 Blitz or en n. 


3815 4 my; + * 
#3 * 4 wo - » : 4 4 
14 Wi . 4 3 „ . we 4) uf TY _ 5 + #, Fout TY 

, ” 6 ; 7 W 


Woo» 


1 110% 


Then 2 Miſer. 1 


ER E lies 2 Man who Thoufands kad in TE 
Gold was the only God he did adore z 

it ſtarv'd he liv'd, and brooded on his Bags, 

dpear'd a Wretch contemptiblei is Rae 0s 993 

ow dead, his Friends are all diſfarisfy'd, | " 


nd weep becauſe that he no ſoonet dy'd. 
a : 2 85 
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| Upon a an s Extravagant 8 


pre lies poor Richard, whoſe hard kate was n 
He only liv'd too faſt, and wench'd too much. 
u he have left off Tippling, and his Whores 
aintain'd his Credit free from Alehouſe Scores 

e Wretch might now a thriving Man have been, 
ad RE happy * ſtill 1 have ſeen. 
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Upon Himſelf, writ ; extempore, „ 


a LAS! poor Poer, art thou hither brought? 7 "4 18 

Where's now thy pleaſing Strains, and ney 
Thought, e 
ut kept thee Humble, and nor worth a Groat. EP 
ewel now to the Springs of Hellicoz , "M 
elpomenes attend with mournful Song, 
= Bard to the 0 We) 15 1 oogab KR gs 
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